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ADVERTISEMENT. 

The hiflory of the following produ6lion 
18 briefly this; A lady, fond of blank 
yerle, demanded a poem of that kind 
^om the author, and gave him the Sofa 
for a fubje6t. He obeyed j and, having 
much leifure, conncfted another fubje(5t 
with itj and purfuing the train of 
thought^ to which his fituation and turn 
of mind led him, brought forth at length, 
inflead of the trifle which he at firfl in- 
tended, a ferious aflair— a Volume. 

In the Poem on the fubjeft of Education, 
he would be very forry to ftand fufpeded 
of having aimed his cenfure at any parti- 
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art there is, wilful neglc^ in thofe 
anage thenai> and an omiflion tvcn 
1 difciplinc as they are fiifceptiblc 
5 objedls are yet too numerous for 
attention^ and the aching hearts 
thoufand parents^ mourning under 
erefl of all difappointments^ attefl 
th of the allegation. jHis quarrel 
re is with the mifchief at large 
ot with any particular inftanci 
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THE TASK. 



BOOK I. 

THE SOFA. 



1 1 NO the SofsL. If who lately fang 
•oth, Hope, and Charity *» and toached with awe 
le folemn chords, and with a trembling band, 
caped with pain from that adventurous flighty 
3iw feck repofe upon an humbler theme ; 
le theme though humble, yet auguft and proud 
le occafion — for the F^- commands the fong. 

Hme was, when dothing fumptuous or for ufe» 
.ve their own painted ildns> our (ires had none. 
I yet black breeches were not; fatin Imoothf 
: velvet foft, or t>iu(h with, (baggy pile : 

* Sec- Poems, vol. J. 
VOL. 21. B . 



Fearlefs of wrong, repofed his weary i 

Thofe barbarous ages paft, fuccceded 

The birth-day of invention ; weak at 

Dull in defign, and clumfy to pcrforn 

Joint-flools were then created ; on th 

Upborne they flood. Three legs upfc 

A maffy (lab, in fa(hion fquare or roi 

On fuch a ftool immortal Alfred fat. 

And fwayed the fceptre of his infant 

And fuch in ancient halls and manfii 

May ftill be feen ; but perforated for) 

And drilled in holes, the folid oak is 

By worms voracious eating through 

At length -a c;eneration more rcfiw 
Improved the fimple plan ; made tli 
Gave them a twilled form vcrmicuU 
And over the feat, with plenteous W 
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Lap-dog and lambkin with Hack flaring eyes. 
And parrots with twin cherries in their beak. 

Now came the cane from India fmooth and bright 
With Nature's vamifli ; fevered into ftripes^ 
That interlaced each other, thefe fuppUed 
Of texture firm a lattice-work, that braced 
The new machine^ and it became a chair. 
But reftlefs was the chair ; the back eie€t 
DiftreiTed the weary loins, that felt no eafe ; 
The flippery feat betrayed the Aiding part. 
That prefled it, and the feet hung dangling down, 
Anxious in vain to find the diHant floor. 
Thefe for the rich ; the refl, whom fate had plaoed 
In modefl mediocrity, content 
With bafe materials, fat on well-tanned hides, 
Obdurate and unyielding, glafTy fmooth. 
With here and there a tuft of crimfon yam, 
Orfcarlet crewel, in the cnfhion fixt. 
If cufhion might be called, what harder feemed 
Than the firm oak, of which the frame was formed. 
No want of timber then was felt or feared 
In Albion's happy ifle. The lumber flood 
Ponderous and fixt by its own mafiy weight. 
Bat elbows ftUl were wanting ; thefe, fome fay, 
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at rnde at firft, and not with eafy flope 
eccding wide, they preffed ag^nft the ribs 
nd bruifed the fide -, and, elevated high, 
aught the raifed {boulders to invade the ea 
,ong time clapfed or ever our rugged fires 
'omplaincd, though incomraodioudy pent 
\m\ ill at eafc behind. The ladies firft 
(;an murmur, as became the fofter fcx. 
:ngenious fancy, ne>er better pleafcd 
Than when employed to accommodate the 
Heard the fweet moan with pity, and devil 
The foft fettee ; one elbow at each end, 
And in the mldR an elbow it received. 
United yet divided, twain at once. 
So lit two kings of Brentford on one thron 
And fo two citizens who take the air, 
Clofc packed, and fmihng, in a chaife and 
But relaxation of the languid frame, 

A t 1 i: 
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Thus firft ncceffity invented ftools. 
Convenience next fuggefted elbow-chairs^ 
And luxury the accompIi(hed sofa laft. 

The nurfefleeps fwectly, hired to watch the iick, 
Whom fnoring (he difturbs. As fwectly he, 
Who quits the coach-box at the midnight hour 
To deep within the carriage more fecure. 
His legs depending at the open door. 
Sweet fleep enjoys the curate in his delk, . 
The tedious re6lor drawling over his head ; 
And fweet the clerk below. * But neither fleep 
Of lazy nurfe, who fnores the (ick man dead» 
Nor his, who quits the box at midnight hour 
To {lumber in the carriage more fecure. 
Nor ileep enjoyed by curate in his deflc. 
Nor yet the dozings of the clerk, are fweet, 
Compared with the repofe the sofa yields. 

Oh may I live exempted (while I live 

Guiltlefs of pampered appetite obfcehc) 

From pangs arthritic, that infeft the toe 

Of libertine excefs. The sofa fuits 

The gouty limb, 'tis true; but gouty limb. 

Though on a sopa, may I never feel : 

For I have loved the rural walk through lanes 
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f thorny boughs ; have loved the rural wa 
ver hills, through vallies, and by rivers* bi 
ver iince a truant boy I palled my bounds 
b enjoy a ramble on the banks of Thames 
nd ftill remember, nor without regret 
f hours, that forrow iince has much endc 
low oft, my (lice of pocket ftore confumed 
till hungering, pennylefs, and far from hor 
fed on fcarlet hips and ilony haws, 
T blufhing crabs, or berries, that imbofg 
he bramble, black as jet, or floes auftere* 
lard fare! but fuch as boyiih appetite 
tifdains nqt ; nor th; palate, undepraved 
y culinary arts, unfavory deems, 
fo SOFA then awaited ii^y return ; 
ror SOFA then I needed. Youth repairs 
lis wafted fpirits quickly, by long toil 
icurring (hort fatigue ; and, though our y 
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That mounts the ftile with cafe, or leaps the fence, 
That pl^y of lungs, inhaling and again 
Rdpiring freely the fre(h air, that mafccfi 
Swift pace or ftecp afcent no toil to me. 
Mine have not pilfered yet ; nor yet impaired 
My relifh of fair profpe6l ; fcenes that foothed 
Or charmed me young, no longer young, 1 find 
Still foothing, and of power to charm me iUll. 
And witnefs, dear companion of my walks, 
Whofc arm this twentieth winter I perceive 
Fafl locked in mine, with pleafure fuch as love^ 
G)nfirmed by long experience of thy worth 
And well-tried virtues, could alone infpire-— 
Witnefs a joy that thou haft doubled long. 
Thou knowcfl my praife of nature mod iincere. 
And that my raptures are not conjured up 
To ferve occafions of poetic pomp. 
But genuine^ and art partner of them all. 
How oft upon yon eminence our pace 
Has flackened to a paufe, and we have borne 
The ruffling wind, fcarce confcious that it blew. 
While .'idmiration, feeding at the eye. 
And iliU unfated, dwelt upon the fcene. 
Thence with what pleafure have we juft difcerntd 
'ITie diftant plqugh flow moving, and befide 
His labouring team, that fwerved not from the trucks 
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^ondu6ls the eye along his iinuous courfe 
delighted. There, fkfl rooted in their ban 
Itand, never overlooked, our favourite elms 
That fcreen the herdfman's folitary hut ; 
Vhile far beyond, and overthwart the ftrea 
]liat, as with molten glafs, inlays the vale, 
The floping land recedes into the clouds ; 
)ifplaying on its varied fide the grace 
)f hedge-row beauties numberlefs, fquafe t 
Pall fpire, from which the found of cheerfi 
uft undulates upon the liflening ear, 
jroves, heaths^ and fmoking villages, remi 
icenes muft be beautiful, w^ich daily view 
^leafe daily, and whofe novelty furvives 
^ng knowledge and the fcrutiny of years. 
*raife juftly due to thofe that 1 defcribe. 

Nor rural fights alone, but rural founds, 
Exhilarate the fpirit, and reftore 
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And lull the fpirit while they fi]| the mind ; 
Unnumbered branches waving in the blafl. 
And all their leaves faft fluttering, all at once. 
Nor lefs corapofure waits upon the roar 
OCiUftant floods, or on the fofter voice 
Ofneighbouring fountain, or of rills that flip 
Hirough the cleft rock, and, chiming as they fall 
Upon loofe pebbles, lofe themfelves at length 
In matted grafs, that with a livelier green 
Betrays the fecret of their filent courfe. 
Nature inanimate employs fweet founds. 
But animated nature fweeter flill. 
To footh and fatisfy the human ear. 
Ten thou(and warblers cheer the day, and one 
The livelong night : nor thefe alone, whofe notes 
Nice Angered art muft emulate in vain. 
But cawing rooks, and kites that fwim fublime 
In ftill repeated circles, fcreaming loud. 
The jay, the pie, and even the boding owl. 
That hails the riling moon, have charms, for me. 
Sounds inharmonious in themfelves and harfb. 
Yet heard in fcenes where peace for ever reigns. 
And only there, pleafe highly for their fake. 

Peace to the artift, whofe ingenious thou^^ht 
Dcvifed the weather-houfe, that ufcful toy I 
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Too weak to flruggle with tenacious 
Or ford the rivulets, are beft at home, 
The talk of new difcoveries ialls on n 
At fuch a feafon, and with fuch a ch: 
Once went I forth ; and found, till tt 
A cottage, whither oft we fincc rcpaii 
*Tis perched upon the green-hill top, 
Environed with a ring of branching < 
That overhang the thatch, itfelf unfc 
Peeps at the vale below ; fo thick bei 
With foliage of fuch dark redundant i 
I called the low-roofed lodge the pecu 
And, hidden as it is, and far remote 
From fuch unpleaiing founds, as hau 
In Village or in town, the bay of cun 
Inceflant, clinking hammers, grindin 
And infants clamorous whether pleaf 
Oft have I wiftied the peaceful coven 
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Dearly obtains the refuge it affords. 

Its elevated fcite forbids the wretch 

To drink fwcct waters of the cryftal well; 

He dips his bowl into the weedy ditch^ 

And, heavy-laden, brings his beverage home. 

Far fetched and little worth ; nor feldom waits^ 

Dependant on the baker's pun£lual call. 

To hear his creaking panniers at the door. 

Angry and fad, and his lail cruft confumcd. 

So farewell envy of the peasants nesl / 

if folitude make fcant the means of life. 

Society for me ! — thou feeming fweet. 

Be ftill a pleaiing object in my view; 

My vifit ftill, but never mine abode. 

Not diftant far, a length of colonnade' 
Invites us. Monument of ancient tafle. 
Now fcomed, but worthy of a better fate. 
Our fathers knew the value of a fcreen 
From fultry funs : and, in their (haded walks 
And long protracted bowers, enjoyed at noon 
The gloom and coolnefs of declining day. 
We bear our (hades about us ; felf-drprived 
Of other fcreen, the thin umbrella fpreaa. 
And range an Indian wafte without a tree. 
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: obfolete prolixity of (hade. 

'cfcending now (but cautious, left too faf 
iddcn fterp upon a ruftic bride^c 
pafs n. gulph, in which the willows dip 
r pendent boughs, ftooping as if to drink. 
3e, ancle deep in mofs and flowery thymi 
mount again, and feel at every ftep 
foot half funk in hillocks green and foft, 
:d by the mole, the miner of the folL 
not unlike the great ones of mankind, 
gures earth * and, plotting in the dark, 
much to cam a monumental pile, 
may record the mjfchiefs he has done. 

5 fummit gained, behold the proyd ^Icoy 
crowns it! yet not all its pride fecures 
rand retreat from injuries impre(!bd 

t t_ • • • 
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In chanters uncouth, and fpdt amift. 

So ftiong the zeal to immortalize himfelf 

Beats in the bieaft of man, that even a few 

Few tranfient years, won firom the abyfs abhorred 

Of blank oblivion, feem a glorious prize. 

And even to a clown. Now roves the eye ; 

And, pofted on this fpeculative height. 

Exults in its command. The (heep-fold here 

Pours out its fleecy tenants over the glebe. 

At firft, progreffive as a ftream, they feek 

The middle field ; but, fcattercd by degrees. 

Each to his choice, foon whiten all the land. 

There from the fun^bumt hay-field homeward creeps 

The loaded wiun ; while, lightened of its charge, 

Tlie wain that meets it pafles fwiftly by ; 

The boorifli driver leaning over his team 

Vociferous, and impatient of delay. 

Nor lefs attra^ve is the woodland fc^ne, 

Diveiflfied with trees of every growth. 

Alike, yet various. Here the gray fmooth trunks 

Of a(h, or lime, or beech, diflin6Uy (hine. 

Within the twilight of their diftant (hades ; 

There, loft behind a riling ground, the wood 

Seems funk, and (hortened to its topmoft boughs. 

No tree in all the grove but has its charms. 

Though each its hue peculiar ; paler fome. 



)t deeper green tne eim ; ana aeeper niu, 
^ord of the woods, the long-furviving oak. 
Jomc glofly-leaved, and (hining in the funj 
The maple, and the beech of oily nuts 
prolific, and the lime at dewy eve 
DifFufing odours : nor unnoted pafs 
The fycamore, capricious in attire, 
*iovr green, now tawny, and, ere autumn 3 
iave changed the woods, in fcarlet honoui 
Dver thefe, but far beyond (a fpacious maf 
3f hill and valley interpofed between], 
rhe Oufe, dividing the well-watered land, 
^7ow glitters in the fun, and now retires^ 
A.S bt(hful, yet impatient to be feen. 

Hence the declivity is (harp and (hort, 
A.nd fuch the re-afcent ; between them we 
4. little naiad her impoverilhed urn 
A.U fummer long, which winter fills again. 
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Communicative of the good he owns> 
Admits me to a (hare ; the guiltlefs eye 
Commits no wrong, nor waftes what it enjoys. 
Refreihing change ! where now the blazing fun ? 
By (hort traniition we have loft his glare. 
And ftepped at once into a cooler clime. 
Ve fallen avenues ! once more I mourn 
Your fate unmerited, once more rejoice 
That yet a remnant of your race furvives. 
How airy and how light the graceful arch. 
Yet awful as the confecrated roof 
Re-echoing pious anthems ! while beneath 
The checquered earth feems reftlefs as a flood 
Brufhcd by the wind. So fportive is the light 
Shot through the boughs, it dances as they dance. 
Shadow and funfhine intermingling quick. 
And darkening and enlightening, as the leaves 
Play wanton, every moment, every fpot. 

And now, with nerves new-braced and fpirits cheered. 
We tread the wildemefs, whofe well -rolled walks. 
With curvature of flow and cafy (Veep- 
Deception innocent — give ample fpace 
To narrow bounds. The grove receives us next; 
Between the upright (hafts of whofe tall elms 
We may difcein the threiher'at his ta&. 



o ...^„ .*.iiua up ii ifcquent mift 
atoms, fparkling in the noon day beam. 
Tie hither, yc that prefs your beds of dow 
i fleep not ; fee him fweating over his bre 
>re he eats it.-Tis the primal curfe, 
foftened into mercy; made the pledge 
hecrful'days, and nights without a groaq 

r ccafclcfs aftion all that is fubflfts. 
kant rotation of the unwearied wheel 
nature rides upon maintains her health, 
>eauty, her fertility. She dreads 
ftant's paufe, and lives but while (he mo 
rn revolvcncy upholds the world. 
s from all quarters agitate the air, 
it the liniBid clement for ufe, 
oxious; .oceans, rivers, lakes, and ftream 
the freOiening impulfe, and axe cleanfed 
lefs undulation : even the oak 
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He held the thunder: but the monarch owes 
His firm ftabilitjr to what he fcoms. 
More fixt below, the more difturbed above. 
The law, by which all creatures elfe are bound. 
Binds man the Lord of alL Himfelf derives 
No mean advantage firom a kindred caufe. 
From ftrenuoos toil his hours of fweeteft eafe. 
The fedentary ftretch their lazy length 
When cuftom bids, but no refrefliment find. 
For none they need : the languid eye, the cheek 
Deferted of its bloom, the flaccid, flirunk. 
And withered mufcle, and the vapid foul. 
Reproach their owner with that love of reft. 
To which he forfeits even the reft he loves. 
Not fuch the alert and a6Uve. Meafure lift 
By its true. worth, the comforts it aftbrds. 
And their's alone f^ms worthy of the name. 
Good health, and, its aflbciate in the moft. 
Good temper ; fpirits prompt to undertake. 
And not foon fpent, though in an arduous tafk ; 
The powers of fancy and ftrong thought are their*s ; 
Even age itfelf feems privileged in them, 
With clear exemption from its own defe6ks. 
A fparkling pye beneath a wrinkled front 
The veteran ihows, and, gracing a gray beard 
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:hefl retires — ah idol, at whofe (hrine 

ofteneft facrifice are favoured leaft. 

i love of Nature, and the fcenes (he draws, 
ature*s dictate. Strange ! there fhould be J 
o, felf'imprifoned in their proud faloons, 
lounce the odours of the open 6 eld 

the unfoented fiflions of the loom ; 
o, fairisfied with only pencilled fcenes^ 
fer to the performance of a God 
: inferior wonders of an artift's hand \ 
ely indeed the mimic works of art j 

Nature's works far lovelier. I admire, 
le more admires the painter's magic (kill, 
lo (hows me that which I (hall never fee, 
iveys a diftant country into mine, 

1 throws Ita'ian light on Englifh walls: 
imitative ftrukes can do no more 

in pi cafe the eye — fweet Nature's every fen(( 
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Peculiar, and excluiively her own. 

Beneath the open iky (he fpreads the feaft; 

'Tis free to all-^-'tis every day renewed; 

Who fcorns it ftarves defervedly at home. 

He does not fcom it^ who, imprifoned long 

In fome unwholefome dungeon, and a prey 

To fallow (ickneisy which the vapours, dank 

And clammy, of his dark abode have bred, 

Efcapes at laft to liberty and light : 

His cheek recovers Coon its healthful hue ; 

His eye relumines its extingui(hed fires ; 

He walks, he leaps, he runs— is winged with joy. 

And riots.in the fweets of every breeze. 

He does not fcom it, who has long endured 

A fever's agonies, and fed on drugs. 

Nor yet the mariner, his blood inflamed 

With acrid falts ; his very heart athirft 

To gaze at nature in her green array. 

Upon the (hip's tall fide he (lands, poiTeiTed 

With vifions prompted by intenfe defire: 

Fair fields appear below, fuch as he left 

Far diflant, fuch as he would die to find— ^ 

He feeks them headlong, and is feen no more. 

The fplecn is feldom felt where Flora reigns j 
The lowering eye, the petuUnce, the frown. 



And mar, the tac 
Forfuchimmeafo^^'; ;^^,^^ 

S^ect f"'^'*;^* ,,„,„tion, ftale 
„i,,heconft.«tr^o t^djc 

A„ataftdefs.<rftb« 3j^^l, 

That palls andjaua^;^^^^^^^ 

ApodWspacV.tba^bo ^^^^ 

^'""tSS-earyofthcp. 
'^''""'wrvvho can hold her 
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Themfelves love life, and cling to it, as he 

That overhangs a torrent to a twig. 

They love it^ and yet loath it ; fear to die. 

Yet fcom the purpofes for which they live. 

Then wherefore not renounce them ? No— the dfead^ 

The (lavi(h dread of Xolitudey that breeds , 

Refic6iion and remorfeythe fear of ihame,. . 

Ami their inveterate habits, all forbid. , . 

r 

Whom call we gay ? That honour has ieea lon^ 
The boaft of mere pretenders to the nai/nfi*. 
The innocent are gay — the lark is gay. 
That dries his feathers, faturate with dew> 
Beneath the rofy cloud, while yet the beams 
Of day-fpring overshoot his humble neft. 
The peaiant too, a witnefs of his fong, 
Himfelf a fongftcr, is as gay as he. 
But fave me from the gaiety of thofe, 
Whofe head-aches nail them to a noon-day bed ; 
And fave the too from their's, whofe haggard eyes 
Fla(h defperation, and betray their pangs 
For property (tripped off by cruel chance ; 
From gaiety > that fills the bones with pain, 
The mouth with blafphemy, the heart with woe. 

# 

The earth was made fo various^ thai the mind 



Till half their bcaatksfede; the we 

Too wdl acquainted with their fniil< 

FaftidioiiSy feeking lefs familiar fceni 

Then fnag cnclofares in the ihelterc 

Where frequent hedges intercept the 

Delight OS ; happy to renounce awh 

Not fenfeleis of its charms, what fliU 

That fuch ihort abfence may endear 

Then forefls, or the lavage rock, ma; 

That hides the fea-mew in his holloa 

Above the reach of man. His hoary 

Confpicuous many a league, the mar 

Bound homeward, and in hope alrear 

Greets with three cheers exulting. / 

A girdle of half-withered (hrubs he A 

And at his feet the baffled billows die 

The common, overgrown with fern, a 

With prickly gorfe, that (hapelefs and 
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And fungous fruits of earth, regales the fcnfe 
With luxury of uncxpe6kcd IVrcets. 

There often wanders one, whom better days 
9iw better clad^ in cloak of fattin trimmed 
With lace, and hat with fplendid ribband bound. 
A fcrving maid was the, and fell in love 
With one who left her, went to fca, and died. 
Her fancy followed him through foaming waves 
To tiiftant (bores ; and (he would fit and weep 
At what a failor fuiTers ; fancy too 
Delutive moft where warmelt wi(hes are^ 
Would oft anticipate his glad remm, 
And dream of tranfports ihe was not to know. 
She heard the doleful tidings of his death— 
And never fmiled again! and now (he roams 
The dreary wafte ; there fpends the livelong day. 
And there, unlefs when charity forbids. 
The livdong night. A tattered apron hide<). 
Worn as a cloak, and hardly hides, a gown 
More tattered ftill ; and both but ill conceal 
A bofom heaved with nevcr-ccafing iighs. 
She begs an idle pin of all (he meets. 
And hoards them in her (leeve; but needful food. 
Though prefTed with hunger oft, or comelier clothes. 
Though pinched with cold, a(ks never.— Kate is craze^. 



Their mifenbleinaL A kettle, flung 
Between two poles upon a ftick tianfverfi 
RccdTes the moffd— -flefli obicenc of dog 
Or vermin, or at beft of cock purloined 
From his accufiomed perch. Hard-Buii 
They pick their fuel out of every hedge. 
Which, kindled with dry leaves, joft faves 
The fpark of life. The fportive wind bk 
Their fluttering rags, and fliows a tawny 
The vdlum of the pedigree they claim* 
Great fldll have they in palmiftry, and n 
To conjure clean away the gold they tou 
Conve3ring worthleis drofs into iu place : 
Loud when they beg, dumb only when t 
Strange! that a creature rational, and ca 
In human mould, ihould brutalize by cl 
His nature ; and, though capable of arts 
By which the world might profit, and h 



look I. THE to PA* 25 

Can change their whine into a mirthful note. 

When (afe occaiion offers; and with dance. 

And muiic of the bladder and the bag^. 

Beguile their woes, and make the woods refound. 

Such health and gaiety of heart enjoy 

The houfelefs rovers of the fylvan world ; 

And, breathing wholefome air, and wandering much, 

Need other phyiic none to heal the effe^ 

Of loathfome diet, penury, and cold. 

Bleft he, though un(liilingui(hed from the crowd 
By wealth or dignity, who dwells fecure^ 
Where man, by nature fierce, has laid afide 
His fiercenefsj having learnt, though How to learny 
The manners and the arts of civil life. 
His wants indeed are many ; but fupply 
Is obvious, placed within ihe eafy reach 
Of temperate wi(hes and hxluftrious hands* 
Here virtue thrites as in her proper foil ; 
Kot rude and furly, and befet with thoraS| 
And terrible to (ight, as when (he fpring» 
(If ever (he fpring fpontaneous) in remote 
And barbarous climes, where violence prevails. 
And ftrength is lord of all ; but gentle, kind. 
By culture tamed, by liberty refrelhed. 
And all her fruits by radiant truth maturedt 

VOL. II. C 
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The chafe for fuftenance, precarioas truH 
His hard condition ¥riih fevere conftraini 
Binds all his feculties, forbids all growth 
Of wifdom, proves a fchool, in which hi 
Sly circumvention, unrelenting hate^ 
Mean felf-attachment, and fcarce aught 
Thus fare the (hivering natives of the nc 
And thus the rangers of the weftem wor 
Where it advances far into the deep. 
Towards the AntarfUc Even the fovo 
So lately found, although the conflant 
Cheer all their feaibns with a grateful f 
Can boafi but little virtue ; and inert 
Through plenty lofe in morals^ what th 
In manners — vi6tiras of luxurious eafe 
Thefe therefore I can pity, placed rem< 
From all that fcie^ce traces, art invent< 
Or infpiration teaches ; an4enclofed 
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Thee, gentle • favage 1 whom no love of thee 

Or thine, but curioiitjr perhaps, 

Orelfe vain glory, prompted us to draw 

Forth from thy native bowers, to (hew thee here 

With what fuperior (kill we can abufe 

The gifts of Providence, and fquander life. 

The dream is pail ; and thou haft found again 

Thy cocoas and bananas, palms and yams. 

And homeftall thatched with leaves. But haft thou found 

Their former charms ? And having fecn our ftate, 

Our palaces, our ladies, and our pomp 

Of equipage, our gardens^ and our fports. 

And heard our muiic ; are thy fimple firiends, 

Thy fimple ^e, and all thy plain delights. 

As dear to thee as once? And have thy joy9 

Loft nothing by comparifon with cur's? 

Rude as thou art, (for we returned thee rude 

And ignorant, except of outward (how) 

I cannot think thee yet fo dull of heart 

And fpiritleis, as never to regret 

Sweets tafted here, and left as foon as known. 

Methinks I fee thee ftraying on the beach. 

And aiking of the fuige, that bathes thy foot. 

If ever it has waihed our diftant fhore. 

I fee thee weep, and thine are honeft tears, 

•Omtl. 
C 3 



From which no power of thine can raife 
Thus fancy paints thee, and though apt i 
Perhaps errs little when (he paints thee tl 
She tells me too that duly every morn 
• Thou climbeft the mountain top, wiih a 
Exploring far and wide the watery wafte 
For fight of (hip from England. Every 
Seen in the dim horizoa turns thee pale 
With conflia of contending hopes and fe 
But comes at laft the dull and dulky eve 
And fends thee to thy cabin, well-prepa 
To dream all night of what the day deni 
Alas! expea it not. We found no bait 
To tempt us in thy country. Doing go 
Difintc"refted good, is not our trade. 
' We travel far, 'tis true, but not for noug 
And muft be bribed to comfiafs earth ag 
By oiher hopes and richer fruits than yo 
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As to a common and moft noifome fewer. 
The dregs and feculence of every land. 
In cities foul example on moft minds 
Begets its likenefs. Rank abundance breeds 
In grofs and pampered cities (loth and luft^ 
And wantonnefs and gluttonous excefs. 
In cities vice is hidden with moft eafe. 
Or feen with leaft reproach^ and virtue, taught 
By frequent lapfe, can hope no triumph there 
Beyond the achievement of fuccefsful flight. 
I do confefs them nurferies of the arts. 
In which they flouriih moft ; where, in the beams 
Of warm encouragement, and in the eye 
Of public note, they reach their perfe£k iize. 
Such London is, b]^<afte and wealth proclaimed 
The faireft capital of *all th^ world. 
By riot and incontinence the worft. 
There, touched by Reynolds, a dull blank becomes 
A luciH mirror, in which Nature fe^ 
All her refleded features. B^con there 
Gives more than female beauty to a ftone. 
And Chatham's eloquence to marble lips* 
Nor does the chiflel occupy alone 
The powers of fculpture, but the ftyle as much ; 
Each province of her art her equal care* 
With nice inci/ion of jier guided ftepl 

Q 9 



M *«w AivMwit ii^cuciy ttiia cne loveiielt 
Where finds pbilofophy her eagle e> 
With which (he gazes at yon burnin 
Undazzled, and dete6U and counts h 
In London : where her implements e 
Wkh Which (he calculates, compute: 
All diftance, motion^ magnitude, and 
Meafures an atom, and now girds a lis 
In London. Where has commerce fi 
So rich, fo thronged, fo drained, and 
As London— opulent, enlarged, and fi 
Increafing, London ? Babylon of old 
Not more the glory of the earth than : 
A more accompliihed world's chief gl 

She has her praife. Now mark a f] 
That fo much beauty would do well t( 
And (how this queen of cities, that fo 
May yet be foul ; fo witty, iret not wii 
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And liberty, and oft-dmes honour too. 

To peculators of the public gold ; 

That thieves at-home muft hang; but he that puts 

Into his overgorged and bloated purfe 

The weahh of Indian provinces, efcapes* 

Kor is it well, nor can it come to good. 

That, through profane and infidel contempt 

Of holy writ, (he has prefumed to annul 

And abrogate, as roundly as (he may. 

The total ordinance and will of God ; 

Advancing €si(hion to the poft of truth. 

And centering all authority in modes 

And cufloras of her own, till fabbath rites 

Have dwindled into unrcfpe^led forms. 

And knees and haflbcks are well-nigh divorced. 

God made the country, and man made the town. 
What wonder then that health and virtue, gifts, 
That can alone make fweet the bitter draught. 
That life holds out to all, (hould mod abound 
And lead be threatened in the fields and groves .' 
Poflefs ye therefore, ye who, home about 
In chariots and fedans, know no fatigue 
But that of idlenefs, and tade no fcenes 
But fuch as art contrives, poffefs ye dill 
Your element ; there only can ye (hine ; 

C 4 



The moon-beam. Hiding foftly in bet^ 
The deeping leaves, is all the light th 
Birds warbling all the mafic. We ca 
The fplendour of your lamps ; they b 
Our fofter fatellite. Your fongs confc 
Our more harmonious notes : the thr 
jScared, and the offended nightingale i 
There is a public mifchief in your mi 
|t plagues your country. Folly fuch 
Graced with a fword, and worthier of 
Has made, what enemies could never 
Our arch of empire, ftedfaft but for y< 
A mutilated ftruAure> foon to fall. 
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Oh for a lodge in fomc vaft wildcmefs. 
Some boundlefs contiguity of (hade. 
Where rumour of oppreffion and deceit. 
Of unfuccefsfiil or fuccefsful war. 
Might never reach me more. My ear is pained. 
My foul is lick, with every day's report 
Of wrong and outrage, with which earth is filled. 
There is no flefh in man's obdurate heart. 
It does not feel for man ; the natural bond 
Of brotherhood is fevered as the flax. 
That falls afunder at the touch of fire. 
He finds his fellow guilty of a (kin 
Not coloured like his own ; and having power 

C 



\bhor each other. Moan tains interpofcd 
Vlake enemies of nations, who had elfe 
i.ike kindred drops been mingled into one. 
Phus man devotes his brother, and deftroys 
Vnd, worfe than alU and moil to be deplore 
\s human nature's broadelt, fouled bU;;, 
i^hains him, and talks him, and exa^s his i 
A'ith ftripejj, that mercy with a bleeding hci 
tVeeps, when fhc fees inflifled on a beaft. 
Phen what is^man ? And what man, feeing 
^nd having human feelings, does not bluih, 
^nd hang his head, to think himfelf a man ? 
! would not have a flave to till my ground, 
ro carry me, co fan me while I fleep, 
\.nd tremble when I wake, for all the wealth 
fhat fincws bought and fold have ever came 

sTo : dear as freedom is, and in my heart's 
I aft eilimation prized above all price. 
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Slaves cannot breathe in England ; if their lungs 
Receive our air, that moment they are free; 
They touch our country, an(| their fliackles ^1. 
That is noble, and be(^peaks a nation proud 
And jealous of the bleiiing. Spread it then. 
And let it circulate through every vein 
Of all your empire ; that where Britain's power 
Is felt, mankind may feel her mercy too. 

Sure there is need of focial intercourfe. 
Benevolence, and peace, and mutual aid. 
Between the nations in a world, that feems 
To toll the death-bell of its own deceafe. 
And by the voice of all its elements . Z' 
To preach the general doom •. Whcir#erc the winds 
Let flip with fuch a warrant to deftroy? 
When did the vraves fo haughtily overleap 
Their ancient barriers, deluging the dry ? 
Fires from beneath, and meteors f from aboye^ 
Portentous, unexampled, unexplained. 
Have kindled beacons in the ikies; and the old 
And crazy earth has had her fliaking fits 
||ore frequent, and foregone her ufual reft. 

• AUadUe to the calamitiet in Jamaicai 
t Attgttft |8, wj$i* 



More diftant, and that prophecy demai 
A longer refpite, unaccompH(hed yet ; 
Still they are frowning fignals, and bef 
Difpleafure in his breaft, who fmites tl 
Or heals it, makes it langui(h or rejoic 
And 'tis but feemly, that, where all de 
And ftand ez[y}fed by common peccar 
To what no few have felt, there (houl< 
And brethren in calamity (hould love. 

Alas for Sicily ! rude fragments nov> 
Lie fcattered, where the (hapely colun 
Her palaces are dufL In all her ftreei 
The voice of iinging and the fprightly 
Are iilent. Revelry, and dance, and i 
Suffer a fyncope and folemn paufe ; 
While God performs upon the trembl 
Of his own works his dreadful part al( 
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Of gnmilation and delight her king 

Pours (he not all her choiceft fruits abroad. 

Her fweetcil flowers, her aromatic gums, 

Difcloiing paradife wherever he treads? 

She quakes at his approach. Her hollow womb. 

Conceiving thunders, through a thoufand deeps 

And dery caverns, roars beneath his foot. 

The hills move lightly, and the mountains fmoke. 

For he has touched them. From the extremefl point 

Of elevation dovm into the abyfs 

His wrath is bufy, and his frown is felt. 

The rocks fall headlong, and the vallies rife. 

The rivers die into offeniive pools. 

And, charged with putrid verdure, breathe a grofs 

And mortal nuil'ance into all the air. 

What folid was, by transformation flrange. 

Grows fluid • and the fixt and ttioted earth. 

Tormented into billows, heaves and fwells. 

Or with vertiginous and hideous whirl 

Sucks down its prey infatiable. Immenfe 

The tumult and the overthrow, the pangs 

And agonies of human and of brute 

Multitudes, fugitive on every fide. 

And fugitive in vain. The fylvan fccne 

Migrates uplifted ; and, with all its foil 

Alighting in far diftant fields, finds out 



~ «»• «»««%^A J 



. «*Ai/\A9 cuiu uverDeanng heigh 
Not by a mighty wind, but by that voi« 
Which winds and waves obey, invades 
Reiiftlefs. Never fuch a fudden flood, 
Upridged fo high, and fent on fuch a ch 
PofTefled an inland fcene. Where now t 
That prefled the beach, and, hafty to de 
Looked to the fea for fafety ? They are 
Gone with the refluent wave into the do 
A prince with half his people ! Ancient t 
And roofs embattled high, the gloomy f( 
Where beauty oft and lettered worth cor. 
Life in the unprodu^ve (hades of death. 
Fall prone : the pale inhabitants come fo. 
And, happy in their unforefeen releafe 
From all the rigours of reftraint, enjoy 
The terrors of the day, that fets them fre« 
Who then that has thee, would not hold i 
Freedom ! whom they that lofe thee fo n 
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furious inqueft, that it makes 
>ehalf, lays wafte his faireft works* 
lements, though each be meant 
n of man, to ferve his wants^ 
;aiaft him. With his breath he drawt 
ito his blood ; and cannot ufe 
Quy meanSy but he muft die. 
to OTerwhdm him : or if ftormy winds 
le waters of the deep (hall rife, 
ng none affiftance of the ftorm> 
lemfdves afliore, and reach him there* 
hall (hake him out of all his holds, 
8 houfe his grave: nor fo content, 
erfeit the motions of the flood, 
him in her dry and dufty gulphs* 
(•—were they the wicked above all, 
righteous, whofe foft anchored ifle 
while their's was rocked, like a light fldflT, 
: every wave ? No : none are clear, 
tian we more guilty. But, where all 
eable with guilt, and to the (hafts 
•noxious, God may choofe his mark : 
, if he pleafe, the lefs, to warn 
oalignant. U he fpared not them, 
1 be amazed at thine efcae, 
Engl^nd^ le(t he fpare not thee!. 



And manifold refults, into the will 
And arbitration wife of the Supreme. 
Did not his eye rule all things, and intend 
The leaft of our concerns (iince from the 1< 
The greateft oft originate) ; could chance 
Find place in his dominion, or difpofe 
One lawlefs particle to thwart his plan ; 
Then God might be furprifed, and unforefec 
Contingence might alarm him, and difturb 
The fmooth and equal courfe of his aflbirs. 
This truth philofophy, though eagle-eyed 
In nature's tendencies, oft overlooks ; 
And, having found his inftrument, forgets^ 
Or difregards, or, more prefumptons ftill^ 
Denies the power, that wields it. God procl 
His hot difpleafure againft foolifli men, 
That live an atheift life : involves the heavei 
[n tempefls : quits his grafp upon the windtj 

A_j _:._. 1.1. ..... -.11 *«_.•_<• . i.:j- _ _i — - 
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taints the golden ear. He fprings his mines^ 

defolates a nation at a blaft. 

1 fteps the fpnice philofopher, and tells 

3mogeneal and difcordant fprings 

principles ; of caufes^ how they work 

eceiTary laws their furc effefts ; 

^on and re-a^ion. He has found 

fource of the difeafe, that nature feels^ 

bids the world take heart and banifh fear. 

1 fool I will thy difcovery of the caufe 

md the effe^, or heal it ? Has not God 

wrought by means (ince firft he made the world ? 

did he not of old employ his means 

lown it ? What is his creation lefs 

1 a capacious refervoir of means 

led for his ufe, and ready at his will ? 

irefs thine eyes with eye-falve ; aik of him^ 

k of whomfoever he has taught ; 

leamy though late, the genuine caufe of all. 

iglandy with all thy faults, I love thee ftill«-« 

»untry ! and, while yet a nook is left, 

re Englifh minds and manners may be found, 

be conftrained to love thee. Though thy climd 
;kle, and thy year mofl part deformed 

dripping rains, or withered by a froft. 



True ; we may thank tne pci^^v.^ ^. 

That picked the jewel out of England's crown 

With all the cunning of an envious (hrew. 

And let that pafs — 'twas but a trick of ftate i 

A brave man knows no malice, but at once 

Forgets in peace the injuries of yrar. 

And gives his direft foe a friend's Embrace. 

And, (hamed as we have been, to the very be 

Braved and defied, and in our own fea proved 

Too weak for thofe decifive blows, that once 

Enfured us raaftcry there, we yet retain 
Some fmall pre-eminence ; we juftly>boafl 
At lead fuperior jockey fhip, and claim 
The honours of the turf as all our own I 
Go then, well worthy of the praife ye feek. 
And (how the (hame, ye might conceal at h( 
In foreign eyes ! — be grooms and win the pi 
Where once your nobler fathers won a crow 
-^«*rniis to communicate your (kill 
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fo which the mind reforts, in chafe of terms 

fhough apt, yet coy, and difficult to win— 

fo arreft the fleeting images, that 611 

Phe mirror of the mind, and hold them faftj 

\nd force them (it, till he has penciled off 

i faithful likenefs of the forms he views ; 

Then to difpofe his copies with fuch art. 

That each may find its moft propitious light, 

Ind fiiine by lituation, hardly lefs 

Phan by the labour and the ikill it coft | 

\re occupations of the poet's mind 

>o pleating, and that ileal away the thought 

With fuch addrefs from themes of fad import, 

rhat, lofl in his own mufings, happy man ! 

fie feels the anxieties of life, denied 

rheir wonted entertainment, all retire. 

Such joys has he that lings. But ah ! not fuch, 

[>r feldom fuch, the hearers of his fong. 

Paftidious, or elfe liillefs, or perhaps 

Aware of nothing arduous in a talk, 

Fhey never undertook, they little note 

His dangers or efcapes, and haply find 

Their lead amufement where he found the moft. 

3ut is amufement all ? Studious of fong, 

A.nd yet ambitious not to fing in vain, 

[ would not trifle merely, though the world 



The freaks of fa(hion, regulate the drefs. 
Retrench a fword-blade, or difplace a patct 
But where are its fublimer trophies found ; 
What vice has it fubdued ? whofe heart re< 
By rigour, or whom laughed into refonn ? 
Alas I Leviathan is not fo tamed : 
Laughed at he laughs again ; and ftricken 
Turns to the flroke his adamantine fcales. 
That fear tud difcipline of human hands. 

The pulpit, therefore (and I name it flUe 
With folenm awe, that bids me well bewar 
With what intent I touch that hol^ thtng)- 
The pulpit (when the fatirift has st laft. 
Strutting and vapouring ilk an empty fchool 
Spent all his force and made no profelyte)- 
I fay the pulpit (in the fober ufe 
Of its legitimate, peculiar powers) 
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acred, his credentials clear. 

: violated law fpeaks out 

s ; and by him, in ftnins as fweec 

ife, the gofpel whifpers peace. 

es the ftrong, reftores the weak, 

le wanderer, binds the brokeni hearty 

1 himfdf in panoply complete 

y temper, ftimiihes with arms, 

is own, and trains, by every rule 

cipiine, to glorious war, 

lental hoft of God*s elect ! 

ti teachers ? — would to heaven all were ! 

the dodor's voice ! — faft wedged between 

ics he ftands, and with fwoln cheeks 

: news, his trumpet. Keener far 

veAive is his bold harangue, 

ugh that public organ of report 

e clergy ; and, defying (hame, 

to thf world his own and their's ! 

thofe to read, whom fchools difmiflcd, 
», untaught ; fells accent, tone, 
ifis in fcore, and gives to prayer 

and andante it demands, 
livinity of other days 
modem ufe ; transforms old print 
manufcript, and cheats the eyet 
D 



He doubdefs is in fport, and does but droll, 
AfTuming thus a rank unknown before- 
Grand caterer and dry-nurfe of the church 

I venerate the mtn, whofe heart is warn 
Whofe hands are pure, whofe do£bine and 
Coineident exhibit lucid proof 
That he is honeft in the faered caufe. 
To fuch I render more than mere refpe^, 
Whofe a6tions fay that they refpe6k themfcl 
But loofe in morals, and in manners vain. 
In converfadon frivolous, in drefs 
Extreme, at once rapacious and profufe ; 
Frequent in park with lady at his iide, 
Ambling and prattling fcandal as he goes ; 
But rare at home, and never at his books. 
Or with his pen, fave when he fcrawls a ca 
Conftant at routs, familiar with a round 
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- God's work a iinecure ; a flave 
wn pleafures and his patron's pride • 
:h apoftles, oh ye mitred heads, 
the chiirch ! and lay not careless hands 
iy that cannot teach, and will not learn* 

1 1 defcribe a preacher, fuch as Paul, 
on earth, would hear, approve, and ovm, 
uld hixnfelf direct me. I would trace 
er-ftr6kes, and draw from his delign* 
sxpreft him iimple, grave, lincere; 
aeuncorrupt; in language plain, 
n in manner ; decent, folemn^ chaHe, 
jral in gefture ; much imprefled 
as confcious of his awful charge, 
idus mainly that the flock he feeds 
it too; affbflionate in look, 
ler in addrefs, as well becomet 
iger of grace to guilty men. 
le pIAure l-^Is it like? — like whom? 
gs that mount ^e roftrum with aikip, 
I fldp down again ; pronounce a text; 
n ; and reading what they never, wrote 
n lAinntes, huddle up their work, 
I a weli*bi€d whifper clofe the fcene! 
D 3 



All attestation. 1 is my pcncct icoro; 
Objea of my implacable difguft. 
Wtiat '.—will a man play tricks, will he inda 
A (illy fond conceit of his fair fonn. 
And juft proportion, fiaifliionable mien. 
And pretty fece, in prefence of his God? 
Or will he feek to dazzle me with tropes. 
As with the diampnd on his lily hand. 
And play his brilliant parts before my eyes. 
When I am hungry for the bread of life ? 
He mocks his. Maker, proftitutcs and flxames 
Uis noble office, and, inftead of truth, 
Difplaying his own beauty, flarves his flock 
Therefore avaunt all attitude, and ftare. 
And ftart theatric, praaifed at the glafs ! 
I feek divine fimplicity in him. 
Who handles things divine; and all befides. 
Though learned with labour, and though mu< 
By curious eyes and judgments ill-informed, 
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Through the preft noftril, fpe^cle-beflrid. 

Some decent iiTdemeanour while they preach. 

That talk performed, relapfe into themfclves ; 

And having fpoken wifely at the clofe 

Grow Mranton, an<l give proof to every eye. 

Whoever was edified, themfelves were not! 

Forth comes the pocket mirror.— -Firfl we ftroke 

An eye-brow ; next compofe a ftraggling lock ; 

Then with an air moil gracefully performed 

Fall back into our feat, extend an ami. 

And lay it at its eafe with gentle care. 

With handkerchief in hand depending low: 

The better hand more bufy gives the nofe 

Its bergamot, or aids the indebted eye 

With opera glafs, to watch the moying fcene. 

And recognize the flow retiring fair.— • 

Kow this is fulfome ; and ofiends me more 

Than in a churchman flovenly negle6i 

And ruflic coarfenefs would. An heavenly mind 

May be indifierent to her houfe of clay. 

And flight the hovel as beneath her care; 

But how a body fo fantaftic, trira> 

And quaint, in its deportment and attire* 

Can lodge an heavenly mind-demands a doubt. 



He, that negociates between God and man 

Da 
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preft noftril^ fpeSacle-beflrid. 

uTdemcanour while they preach, 

formed, rdapfe into themfelves ; 

poken wifely at the clofe 

I, and give proof to every eye, 

I edified, themfelves were not! 

the pocket mirror.— Firfl we flroke 

; next coropofe a ftraggling lock ; 

I air moil gracefully performed 

» our feat, extend an arm, 

its eafe with gentle care> 

srchief in hand depending low : 

ind more bufy gives the nofe 

, or aids the indebted eye 

Itfs, to watch the moving fcene, 

c the flow retiring fair.— 

alfome ; and offends me more 

urchman flovenly negle6i 

arfenefs would. An heavenly mind 

erent to her houfe of clay, 

e hovel as beneath her care ; 

)dy fo fantaftic, trim, 

n its deportment and attire, 

heavenly mind-^demands a doubt. 
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Or does the tomb take all ? If he furvive 
[lis a(hesy where? and in what weal or w( 
ECnots worthy of folutton, which alone 
\ Deity, could folve. Their anfwers, vagu 
&nd all at random, febalous and darky 
Left them as dark themfelves. Their rules 
[)efe6tive and unfan£tioned, proved too wei 
fo bind the roving appetite, and lead 
Uind nature to a God not yet revealed. 
Tis revelation fatisfies all doubts, 
ilxplains all myfteries, except her own, 
Lnd fo illuminates the path of life, 
*hat fools difcover it, and flray no more, 
i^ow tell me, dignified and fapient iir, 
kly man of morals, nurtured in the (hadet 
)f Academus — is this falfe or true ? 
5 Chrift the abler teacher, or the fchools? 
r Chrift, then why refort at every turn 
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Has Epi&jctxa, Plato, Tully, preached ! 

Meiv that, if now alive, would fit content 

And humble learners of a Saviour's worth. 

Preach it who might. Such was their love of truth, 

Their thiift of knowledge, and their candour too ! 

And thus it is.— The paftor> either vain 
By nature, or by flattery made fo, taught 
To gaze at his own fplendour, and to exalt 
Atoirdly, not his office, but himfelf ; ' 
0r unenlightened, and too p oad too learn ; 
Or vicious, and not therefore apt to teach; 
Perverting often by the ftrefs of lewd 
And loofe example, whom he (hould inftru^ ; 
Expofes, and holds up to broad difgrace. 
The nobleft fun£tion, and difcredits much 
The brighteft truths, that man has ever fcea. 
For ghoftly counfel ; if it either fall 
Below the exigence, or be not backed 
With ihow of love, at leaft with hopeful proof 
Of fome flncerity on the giver's part ; 
Or be diihonoured in the exterior form 
And mode of its conveyance by fuch tricks^ 
As move deriiion, or by foppifh airs 
And hiflrionic mummery, that let down 
The pulpit to the level of the flage ; 



1 aKes aeeper root« confirmed by what they 
A relaxation of religion's hold 
Upon the roving and untutored heart 
Soon follows, and, the curb of confcience f 
The laity run wtld.-^But do they now ? 
Note their extravagance, and be convinced. 

As nations, ignorant of God, contrix e 
A wooden one; fo we, no longer taught 
By monitors, that mother church fupplieSy 
Now make our own. Poflcrity will alk 
(If e'er poflerity fee verfe of mine) 
Some fifty or an hundred luilrums hence. 
What was a monitor in George's days ? 
My very gentle reader, yet unborn. 
Of whom I needs muft augur better things. 
Since heaven would fure grow weary of a wo 
Prodii6live only of a race like our's, 
A monitor is wood — plank (haven thin- 
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eign and moft ef&€^aal to fecure 
n, not now gymnaftic as of yore» 

rickets and diftoition, elfe our lot. 
bus admonifhedy we can walk ere^'— 
»roof at leaft of manhood ! while the friend 
I clofe, a Mentor worthy of his charge, 
labits, coftlier than Lucullus wore, 
oy caprice as multiplied as his, 
»leafe us while the faifhion is at full, 
hange with every moon. The fycophant, 
waits to drefs us, arbitrates their date ; 
yt his fkir reverfion with keen eye ; 

one ill made, another obfelete, 

fits not nicely, that is ill conceived ; 

making prize of all that he condemns, 

our expenditure defrays his own. 

:y*s the vciy fpice of life, 

gives it all its flavour. We have run 

igfa every change, that fancy at the loom 

afted has had genius to fupply ; 

ftudious of mutation ftill, difcard 

I elegance, a little ufed, 

lonftrous novelty and ftrange difguife* 

icrifice to drefs, till houfehold joys 

omforts ceafe. Drefs drains our cellar dry, 

:ee^s our larder lean ; puts out our fires ; 

D G 



- , r-j-'jy ww«iupiiuu, irauas 
By forgery, by fubterfiige of law, 
By tricks and lies as numerous and as k 
As the neceflities their authors feel ; 
Then caft them, clofely bundled, every 
At the right door. Profufion is the fire. 
Profufion unreftrained, with all that's bi 
In character, has littered all the land. 
And bred within the memory of no few^ 
A priefthood, fuch as Baal's was of old^ 
A people, fuch as never was till now. 
It is a hungry vice :— >it eats up all. 
That gives fociety its beauty, ftrength. 
Convenience, and fecurity, and ufc : 
Makes men mere vermin, worthy to be ti 
And gibbeted, as faft as catchpole claws 
Can feize the flippery prey: unties the kn 
Of union, and converts the facred band. 
That holds mankind together, to a fcourgi 
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their own deftru6tion. She that aflcs 

ve hundred friends, contemns them all, 

their coming. They (what can they lefs ?) 

reprifals ; and with cringe and ihrug;> 

•bfequious, hide their hate of her. 

he firenzy, downward from her grace, 

nbeaux flalh againft the morning fkies, 

tur chamber ceilings as they pafs^ 

10 frugal only that her thrift 

xcefTes fhe can ill afford, 

ed home unlacqueyed; who in haile 

:uras the key in her own door, 

* watchman's lantern borrowing light, 

id bed her only comfort left. 

;ar huibandsy hufbands ftarve their wives, 

s's velvet altar offering up 

xx>T pittance— fortune, mofl fevere 

» yet known, and cofllier far 

ihat held their routs in Juno's heaven«<-* 

in this prifon-houfe the world ; 

'earful fpeflacle to fee 

laniacs dancing in their chains. 

upon the links, that hold them fafl, 

of anguifh, execrate their lot, 

: them in defpair, and dance again ! 



His frown was full of terror, and his voict 
Shook the delinquent with fuch fits of awe> 
As left him not, till penitence had won 
Loft favour back again, and clofed the breac 
But Difcipline, a faithful fervant long. 
Declined at length into die vale of years : 
A palfy flnick his arm , his fparkling eye 
Was quenched in rheums of age ; his voice 
Grew tremulous, and moved derifion more 
Than reverence in pcrverfe rebellious youth. 
So colleges and halls negle6ied much 
Their good old friend ; and Difcipline at len 
O'erlooked and unemployed fell iick and die 
Then ftudy languilhed, emulation flept. 
And virtue fled. The fchools became a fceu 
Of folemn force, where Ignorance in ftilts^ 
His cap well lined with logic not his own. 
With parrot tongue performed the fcholar's j 
Proceeding foon a graduated dunce. 
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A diflblution of all bonds enfued ; 

The curbs invented for the muliih qiouth 

Of head-ftrong youth were broken ; bars and bolts 

Grew nifty by difufe ; and mafly gates 

Forgot their office^ opening with a touch ; 

Till gowns at length are found mere mafquerade. 

The taffded cap and the fpruce band u jeft> 

A mockery of the world ! What need of thefe 

For gamefters, jockeys^ brothellers impure, 

Spendthrifts, and booted fportfmen, oftener feen 

With belted waift and pointers at their heels. 

Than in the bounds of duty ? What was learned. 

If aught was learned in childhood, is forgot ; 

And fuch expence, as pinches parents blue. 

And mortifies the liberal hand of love. 

Is fquandered in purfuit of idle fports 

And vicious pleafures; buys the boy a name. 

That fits a ftigma on his father's houfe. 

And cleaves through life infeparablydofe 

To him, that wears it. What can after-games 

Of riper joys, and commerce with the world. 

The lewd vain world, that mull receive him foon 

Add to fuch erudition, thus acquired. 

Where fcienceand where virtue are profefled? 

They may confirm his habits, rivet faft 

His folly, but to fpoil him is a talk. 



And (lumbering ofcitancy mars the brood ? 
The nurfe no doubt. Regardlefs of her cha 
She needs herfelf corre^on ; needs to learn, 
That it is dangerous fporting ¥rith the world; 
With things fo facred as a nation's tnift. 
The nurture of her youths her deareft pledge 

All are not fuch. I had a brother once— * 
Peace to the memory of a man of worth, 
A man of letters, and of manners too ! 
Of manners fweet as virtue always wears. 
When gay good-nature dreflfes her in fmiles. 
He graced a college *, in which order yet 
Was facred ; and was honoured, loved, and 
By more than one, themfelves confpicuous i 
Some minds are tempered happily, and mixl 
With fuch ingredients of good fenfe, and tai 
Of what is excellent in man, they thirft 
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That no reftraints can circuxnfcribe them more 

Than they themfdves by choice, for wifdom's fake; 

Nor can example hurt them : what they fee 

Of Tice in others but enhancing more 

The charms of virtue in their juft efteem* 

If foch efcape contagion, and emerge 

Pure from fo foul a pool to (hine abroad* 

And 9ve the world their talents and themfeives. 

Small thanks to thofe, whofe negli|senc« oc flotH 

Ezpoied their inexperience to the fn^ue^ 

And left them to an undiieded choice. 

See then the quiver broken and decayed* 
In which are kept our arrows ! Rufting there 
In wild diforder, and unfit for ufe. 
What wonder, if, dtfcharged into the world. 
They ihame their (hooters with a random flight. 
Their points obtufe, and feathers drunk with wine \ 
Well may the church wage unfuccefsful war 
With fuch artillery armed. Vice parries wide 
The undreaded volley with a fword of flraw. 
And flands an impudent and fearlefs mark. 

Have we not tracked the felon home, and found 
His birth-place and his dam ? The country mourns, 
Moums becaiife every plague, that can infeft 
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«««.cia uie eye^ the e 
Lnd fuffocates the breath at every turn. 
^rofuiion breeds tliem ; and the caufe itfelf 
>f that calamitous mifchief has been found: 
^ound too where moft offenfive, in the ikirts 
Df the robed pedagogue ! Elfe let the arraigne( 
ttand up unconfcious, and refute the charge. 
\o when the Jcmih leader ftretched his arm^ 
Lnd waved his rod divine, a race obfcene, 
Ipawned in the muddy beds of Nile, came forti 
'olluting Mgy^ : garden!, fields, and plains, 
?V^ere covered with the pcft j the ftreets were fill 
rhe croaking nuilance lurked in every nook ; 
^or palaces, nor even chambers, 'fcaped ; 
Lnd the land ftank-^fo numerous was the fry. 
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But now with pleafant pace a cleai 
I mean to tread. I feel myfelf at 1 
Courageous, and refire(hed for futui 
If toil await me^ or if dangers new. 

Since pulpits fail, and founding 1 

Moft part an empty inefieftual fou: 

What chance that I to fiime fo litth 

Nor converfant with men or.mann 

Should fpeak to purpofe, or with h 

Crack the fatiric thong ? Twere w 

For me enamoured of fequeftered fo 

And charmed with rural beauty, to 

Where chance may throw me, bene 

My languid limbs, when fummer fc 

Or, when rough winter rages, on tb 

And (heltered Sofa, while the nitroi 

Feeds a blue flame, and makes a ch 
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THE GARDEN. 



one, who long In thickets and m brakes 
mgled unnds now this way and now that 
devious courfe uncertain, feeking home: 
having long in miry ways been foiled 
1 fore difcomfitedy from flough to flough 
tiging and half defpairing of efcape ; 
bance at length he find a greenfward fmootb 
1 fiuthfiil to the foot^ his fpirits rire» 
chirrups briflc his ear-ere^ng fteedy 
1 winds his way with pleafnre and with eafc ; 
If deiigning other themes, and called 
adorn the So& with eulogium due, 
tell its flombcrs, and to paint its dxes^msi 



Th& naufeous talk to paint ber as, (he 
Cruel, abandoned, glorying in her (h 
No:— let her pais, and chariocted alo 
In guilty fplendour (hake the public 
The frequency of crimes has waihed 
And verfe of mine (hall never brand 
Whom matrons now of chara6ler un 
And chafte themfelves, are not a(hai 
Virtue and vice had boundaries in ol 
Not to be palled: and (he, that had 
Her fe^'s honour, was renounced h 
By all that prized it ; not for prudei 
^But dignity's, refentfol of the wronf 
*Twas hard perhaps on here and ih« 
Defirous to return, and not received 
But was an wholefome rigour in th 
And taught the unblemi(hed to pre 
That purity, whofe lofs was lofs of 
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His every nerve in action and at ftretdh^ 

Paid with the blood, that he had bafely fpared. 

The price of his default. But now—yes, now 

We are become fo candid and fo fair. 

So liberal in conflru£lion, and fo rich 

In chriftian charity, (good-natured age !) 

That they are fafe, finners of either (ex, 

Tianfgrcfs what laws they may. Well drtfled, well bred. 

Well equipaged, is ticket good enough 
To pafs us readily through every door. 

Hjrpocrify* detefl her as we may, 
(And no man's hatred ever wronged her 3ret) 
May claim this merit ftill— that fhe admits 
The worth of what (he mimics with fuch care. 
And thus gives virtue indire^ applaufe ; 
But (he has burnt her ftialk not needed here. 
Where vice has fuch allowance, that her (hifts 
And fpecious femblances have loft their ufe. 

I was a ftricken deer, that left the herd 
Long (ince, with many an arrow deep infixt 
My panting iide was charged, when I withdrew 
To fee)^ a tranquil death in diftant (hades. 
There was I found by one, who had himfelf 
Been hurt by the archers. In his fide he bore. 
And in his hmodt apd feet, the cruel fears, 

E 3 



""" '"«"' w^oods I wander, far fr 
My former partner, of, he people 

)^'thfr«,anbciate,,and„otwifh 
Here much I ruminate, as much 
W„h other vie^s of rt^„^^^ 

Than once, and others of a life ,c 
I fee that all are wanderers, gone 
EachmhisowndeIufions;theya 
In chafe Of fancied happineb,ftill 
And never won. Dream after dre 
And ftiU they dream that they fha 

Andftillaredifappointcd. Rings 
With the vain ftir. i f^^ ^p ^^^^^ 

And addiwo thirds of the remaini, 
And find the total of their hopes an 
Dreams, empty dreams. The mil 
As ifcreated only lite the fly, 
That fprwds his motley wings in rl 
To fpwt their feafon. and h, f-„_ . 
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• •• ■ ■ 

An hiftory : .defcribc the nun, oTwhom 
His own coetals took boc little iiote» 
And paint bis perfony^pfaandery and ne^Rra* 
As thry bad knowi^ bim, firom bis igottaiei'i womb. 
They difent»i|^e from the poxaled ikduy 
In which obfcaiitybas wrapped them op^ 
The threads of politic and fhrewd deOgn, 
That ran dirongh all his porpoiiBt, and charge 
His ndnd with'meanTngs that be never bad> 
Or having ke^t' coocealied. Soibe drill and bore 
The foiid earthy and from die ftiata tbeie 
Estra^ a r^j^er, by which we leaiii» 
Tbat be who made It, and xevtakd its date 
To Mofes, was inifialwn fai its age. 
Some, more acute, and moFC faidnftriotB ftiU, 
Contrive creatsm ; Cnre! nature op • 
To the Ibarp peak of her fvblimeft height. 
And ten US whence die ftars s , why (bme are fixed> 
And pbmetary fome ; what gave them firft 
Rotation, fipm what fonntain fbwed didr light. 
Great conteft (bUows, and much Uamcd duft 
Involves the combatants ; cadi daiming truth. 
And truth difcUdmlng both. And thus they fpcnd 
The litde wick of life's poor iballow lamp 
In playing tricks with natuiei giving laws 
To dlftaat woilds, and trifling fai their own. 

E 3 



Of oracles like thele r or»i v-r —' 
That having wioWed the element., and 
A thoafand fyftems, each in his ov.n « 
They ihould go owt in fume, andbe fo. 
Ah! what is life thus fpent? and «^ 

Bat f-antic, who thw fpend it ? aU fet 
Eternity for bubbles p»ve» at laft 
A fenfelefs bargain. When 1 fee fuch 
Played by the creatures of a power, wt 
That he will judge the eartjl. and call i 
To a (harp reckoning, that has lived m 
And when I weigh this feemi«« wrfdo 
And prove it in the in&lUbU tefult 
So hollow and fo falfe-l feel my het. 
Diffolve in pity, and account the learn 
If this be learning, raofl of all deceive. 
Great crimes alarm the confcience, bu 
■While thoughtful man is plaufibly am 
IXfend me therefore common fenfe, t 
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Terribly arched, and aquiline bis nofe* 
And overbuilt with moft impending brows, 
'Twcre well, could you permit the world to live * 
As the world pleafes. What's the world to you ? 
Much. I was born of woman, and drew milk 
As fwect as charity from human breaiU. 
I think, articulate, I laugh and weep. 
And exercife all fun^lions of a man. 
How then ihould I and any man that liv.es 
Be ftrangcrs to each other ? Pierce my vein, 
Take of the crimfon ftream meandering there. 
And catechife it well ; apply thy glafs. 
Search it, and prove now if it be not blood 
Congenial with thine own: and, if it be. 
What edge of fubtlety canft thou fuppofe 
Keen enough, wife and ikilful as thou art. 
To cut the link of brotherhood, by which 
One common Maker bound me to the kind? 
True ; I am no proficient, I confefs. 
In arts like your*s. I cannot call the fwift 
And perilous lightnings from the angry clouds. 
And bid them hide themfelves in earth beneath ; 
I cannot analyfe the air, nor catch 
The parallax of yonder luminous point. 
That feems half quenched in the immenfe abyfs : 
Such powers I boaft not — ^neither can 1 reft 

£ 4 



God never meant tht^t man ft 

By ftrtdes of human wifdom. 1 

Though wondrous, he commant 

To feek him rather, where his n 

The mind ifideed, enlightened fir( 

Views him in all ; afcribes to the 

The grand effeft ; acknowledges 

His manner, and with rapture tad 

But never yet did philofophic tub( 

l*hat brings the planets home into 

Of obfcrvation, and difcovers, elfe 

Not viiible, his family of worlds^ 

Difcover him, that rules them ; fw 

Hanes over mortal eyes, blind fror 

And dark in things divine. Full o 

Our wayward intelleft, the more w 

Of nature, overlooks her author nic 
From in ft »"»»»*» ^ — '* 
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Then all is plain. Philofophyy baptized 

In the pure fountain of eternal love. 

Has eyes indeed ; and viewing all (he fees 

As meant to indicate a God to man. 

Gives him his praife, and forfeits not her own. 

Learning has borne fuch fruit in other days 

On all her branches : piety has found 

Friends in the friends of fcience, and true prayer 

Has flowed from lips wet with Caflalian dews. 

Such was thy wifdom, Newton, childlike fage I 

Sagacious reader of the works of God, 

And in his word fagacious. Such too thine, 

Milton, whofe genius had angelic wings. 

And fed on manna '. And fuch thine, in whom 

Our Britifti Themis gloried with jufl caufe, 

Immortal Hale ! for deep difcemment praifcd. 

And found integrity, not more than famed 

For fun^ity of macnners undefiled. 

All fle(h is grafs, and all its glory &des 
Like the fair flower difhevelled in the wind ; 
Riches have wings, and grandeur is a dream. 
The man we celebrate mull find a tomb, 
And we that worfhip him igiK>ble graves. 
Nothing is proof againft the general cuf fe 
Of vanity, that fci»es all below. 



But what is trath ? ' Iw'as Pilate's qu< 
To Truth itfelf, that deigned him no i 
And wherefore ? will not God impart 
lo them that afk it ?— Freely— 'tis hi 
iris glory, and his naiure to irapait. 
But to the proud, uncandid, infinccre. 
Or negligent, inquirer not a Ipark. 
What's that, which brings cx>ntempt 
And him who writes it, though the f 
Tns method clear, and argunu:nt txa 
7 hi. makes a miniflcr in holy things 
Tnc y.y of many, and the dread at" m 
Hi& Kame a theme f6r praife and for 
That, while it gives us worth in God 
Depreciates and undoes us in our ow 
V>'hat pearl is it that rich men canm 
Thai learning is too proud to gather 
Eut which the poor, and the dcfpife 
'- -^ ^ ^: .rain, and Often find unfc 
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Few know thy value, and few tafte tby fwcets ; 
Though many booil thy fiivoars, and aSt& 
' To underftand and choofe thee for their own. 
Bat fooliih man foregoes his proper blifs, 
Ev'n as his firft progenitor, and quits. 
Though placed in paiadife, (for earth has ftill 
Some traces of her youthful beauty left) 
Subftantial happinefs for tranfient joy. 
Scenes formed for contemplation, and to nurfc 
The growing feeds of wifdom ; that fuggeft. 
By every pleafing image they prefeut, 
Heflc^ons fuch as meliorate the heart, 
Compofe the paffions, and exalt the mind ; 
Scenes fuch as thefe 'tis his fupreme delight 
To fill with riot, and defile with blood. 
Should fome contagion, kind to the poor brutes 
We perfecttte, annihihite the tribes. 
That draw the fportfinan over hill and dale 
Fearlels and rapt away from all his cares; 
Should never game-fowl hatch her eggs again. 
Nor baited hook deceive the fiih's eye ; 
Could pageantry and dance, and feaft and fong. 
Be quelled in all our fummer^month's retreat ; 
How many felf-deluded nymphs and fwains. 
Who dream they have a tafte for fields and groves^ 
Would find them hideous nurferies of the fpLeen^ 

i; 6 



. .. w*»i ta&c Its iilencCy and 

Delights which who would leave, t 
|{ ■ SuCceptible of pity, cr a mind 

Cultured and capable of fober thou| 
For all the favagc din of the fwift p 
And clamours of the fielo ? — Dctt ft. 
That owes its pleafurcs to another's 
That feeds upon the fobs and dying 
Of harmlcfs nature, dumb, but yet e 
With eloquence, that agonie> infpire. 
Of filcnt tears and heart-diftending fi; 
Vain tears, alas, and (ighs that never 
A corrcfponding tone in jovial fouls ! 
Well - one at leaft is fafc. One (hcli 
Has never heard the fanguinary yell 
Of cruel man, exulting in her woes. 
Innocent partner of my peaceful horr 
Whom ten long years' experience of 
Has made at lafl familiar ; the has lo 
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To thy draw couch, and flumber unalarmed ; 
Por I have gained thy confidence, have pledged 
^li that is human in me to proted 
Thine unfufpcfling gratitude and love. 
!f I furvive thee I will dig thy grave; 
^nc^, when I place thee in it, (ighing fay, 
knew at leafl one hare that had a friend. * 

How various his employments, whom the world 
)iills i'.lle; and who juftly in return 
Ifteems that bufy world an idler too. 
'riends, books, a garden, and perhaps his pen, 
)elightful induftry enjoyed at home, 
nd nature in her cultivated trim 
reffed to his tafte, inviting him abroad-— 
an he want occupation who has thefe ? 
^ill he be idle who has much to enjoy ? 
le therefore ftudious of laborious eafe, 
ot flothful, happy to deceive the time, 
ot wafle it, and aware that human life 

but a loan to be repaid with ufe, 
^hen Me (hall call his debtors to account, 
rom whom are all our bleffings ; bufinefs finds 
'en here : while fedulous I feek to improve, 
t lead ne^le6t not, or leave unemployed, 
he mind he gave me ; diivmg it, though fl:\ck 

• Sec the note at the end of this volutnc* 



At ir.eifured diflances, that a 
Admitted freely mny aflbrd t\ 
And ventilate and warm the 1 
Hence fummer has her riches 
And hence e'en winter fills h 
With blufhing fruits, and pier 
Fair rccompcnfe of labour we 
And wife precaution ; which 
Makes needful ftill, whofc fpr 
Of churlilh winter, in her fro> 
Difcovcring much the temper 
For oft, as if in her the dream 
Maternal nature had revcrfcd i 
She brings her infants forth wi 
Eut once delivered kills them - 
•He therefore timely warned hii 
"Wer want of care, fcreening an 
The plenteous bloom, that no 
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As ought occurs, that die may fmile to hear. 

Ox turn to nouriftuiunt, digettcd well. 

Or if the garden with its maay canes. 

All well repaid, demand him, he attends 

The welcome call, confcious how much the hand 

Of lubbard labour needs his watchful eye, 

Ofc loitering lazily^ if not o'erfeea. 

Or mifapplying hh unlkilful ftrcngth. 

Nor does he govern only or dire^," 

But much performs hirafelt No works indeed. 

That a(k robuft tough finews, bred to toil. 

Servile employ ; but fuch as may amufe. 

Not tire, demanding rather (kill than force. 

Proud of his well-fpread walls, he views his trees 

That meet (no barren interval between) 

With pleafure more than e'en their fruits afford, 

Which, fave himi'elf who trains them, none can feel ; 

Thefc therefore are his own peculiar charge ; 

No meaner hand may difcipline the (hoots, 

Kone but his (ieel approach tliem. What is weak, 

Diftempered, or has loft prolific povrers. 

Impaired by age, his unrelenting hand 

Dooms to the knife : nor does he fpare the ibfc 

And fucctilcnt, that feeds its giant growth. 

But barren, at the expence of neighbouring twigs 

Jbefs oftentatioos> an4 yet ftodded thick 
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He fecks a favoared fpot ; that vrl 
The agglomerated pile his frame t 
The fun*s meridian di(k, apd at th 
Enjoy clofe (helter, wall, or reeds, 
Impervious to the wind. Firft he 
Dry fern or littered hay, that may i 
The afcending damps ; then leifure 
And lightly, (baking it with agile h 
From the full fork, the faturated ftr 
What longeft binds the dofeft fomu 
The (hapely fide, that as it rifes takt 
By juft degrees, an overhanging t>rei 
Sheltering the bafe with its proje^^et 
The uplifted frame compact at every 
I And overlaid with clear tranflucent | 

He fettles next upon the Hoping moi 
Whofe (harp declivity (hoots off feci 
From the da(hed pane the deluge as i 
He (huts it rlnf/. o«j .u ^ - . - 
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A. peftilent and moft corroiive Aseam, 

Like a ffoCs fog Boeotian, hiing fift* 

And faft condenfed upon the dewjr iafh, 

A(ks egreis ; which obtained, the overcharged 

And drenched confervatory breathes abroad, 

la volumes wheeling flow, the vapour dank ; 

And purified rqoices to have loft 

Its foul inhabitant. But to aflnage 

The impatient fervour, which it firft conceivet 

Within its reeking bofooi, threatening death 

To his young hopes, requires difcreet delay. 

Experience, flow preceptrefs, teaching oft 

The way to glory by mifcarriage foul, 

Muft prompt him, and admonifh how to catch 

The aufpieiottf moment, when the tempered heat. 

Friendly to vital motion, may afibrd 

Soft fomentation, and invite the feed. 

The feed* (ele£led wifely, plump, and fmoothi 

And gloffy, he commits to pots of fize 

Diminutive, well 611ed with well-prepared 

And fruitful foil, that has been treafured long. 

And drank no moifture from the dripping clouds: 

Thefe on the warm and genial earth, that hides 

The fmoking manure and o*erfpreads it all. 

He places lightly, and, as time fubdues 

The ra?e of fermentation, plunges deep 

In the foft medium, till they ftand immerfed. 
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Lives by contriving delicates for you) 

Grudge not the coft. Ye little know the cares» 

The vigilance, the labonr, and the ikilly 

lliat day and night are cxercifed, and hang 

Upon the tickliih balance of fufpenfey 

That 3re may gamilfa your profafe regales 

With fummer fruits brought forth by wintry funs. 

Ten thoufand dangers lie in wait to thwart 

The proccfs. Heat and cold, and wind, and fteam, 

Moifture and drought, mice, worms, and fwarming flies. 

Minute as duft, and numberlefs, oft work 

Dire difappointment, that admits no cure. 

And which no care can obviate. It were long. 

Too long, to tell the expedients and the (hifts 

Which he that fights a feafon fo fevere 

Devil'es, while he guards his tender truft ; 

And oft at lad in vain. The learned and wife 

Sarcailic would exclaim, and judge the fong 

Cold as its theme, and like its theme the fniit 

Of too much labour, worthlefs when produced. 

Who loves a garden loves a grecn-houfe too^ 
Vnconfcious of a Icfs propitious clime, 
Tliere blooms exotic beamy, warm and fnug, 
>Vhile the winds whiftlc and che Inows defcend^ 
The fpiry myrtle with unwithcnng leaf 



The roddiCT onungs, ««•>• — r— 
Sfeem to tone .t what *eyne« 

And chem-tanp »>««'•«?• ^ 
Her crimfon honour. -xl'Kerp^B 

r.coSde..6V.tte« bright the winter I. 
AH plants, of every lerf.th« cane. 

U,e there, and piofper. *» 
Uv«»tine regions thefe; the Azo« 

JS^iefemine.herieff«nineren,c 
SJa: foreigner. from many b» 
The, fbrm one focial (hade, a^-fc 
i;^fu»t»onsofthe0^h^r 

Yrtiufl arrangement, tardy brong* 

Slidiverfuiesof leaf and flo^ 
I!!!ft'tLditsaidtoinuft«te»n* 
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And (b, while Garrick» as renowned u he^ 
The fons of Albion } fearing each to lofe 
Some note of Nature's rouiic from his lips^ 
And covetous of Shakfpeare*8 beauty, leen 
In every flafh of his far-beaming eye. 
Kor tafte alone and well-contriTed difpUty 
Suffice to gire the marihalled ranks the grace 
Of their complete eSk6L Much yet remains 
Unfungy and many cares are 3ret behind^ 
And more laborious ; cares on which depend 
Their vigour, injured foon, not foon reftored. 
The foil muft be renewed, which often waihed 
Lolies its treafure of falubrious falts. 
And difappoints the roots ; the (lender roots 
Clole interwoven, where they meet the vafe 
Muft fmooth be fliora away ; the faplefs branch 
Muft fly before the knife $ the withered leaf 
Muft be detached, and where it ftrews the floor 
Swept with a woman's neatnefs, breeding elie 
Contagipn» and diflcroinating death. 
Difchaige but thefe kind offices, (and who 
Would fpare, that loves them,^ offices like thefe ?) 
Well they reward the toil. The flght is pleafed» 
The fcent regaled, each odoriferous leaf. 
Each opening bloflbm, freely breathes abroad 
Its gratitude, and thanks him with its fweets,. 



J Runs round ; ftiU ending, and begi 

Norarethefc'alL To deck the ttia 
! That foftly fwelled and gaUy dreflec 

{ A flowery ifland, from the dark gre< 

" i Emerging, muft be deemed a labou 

f; To no mean hand, and aflcs the tou 

i Here alfo grateful mixture of we!l-ii 

'^ 1 And forted hues (each giving eac h i 

And by contrafted beauty fhining r 
Is needful. Strength may wield th 
May turn the clod, and wheel the < 
But elegance, chief grace the gardei 
And moft attraftive, is the fair reful 
Of thought, the creature of a polifli 
Without it all is gothic as the fcene, 
To which the infipid citizen reforts 
Near yonder heath ; where induftrj 
But proud of his uncouth ill-chofer 
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The beds the trufted treafure of their feeds, 

Forecafts the future whole ; that when the fcent 

Shall break into its preconceived difplaj, 

Eaeh for itfelfy and all as with one voice 

Confpiring, may attefl his bright defign. 

Nor even then, difmiiiing as performed 

His pleafant work, may he fuppofe it done. 

Few fdf-fupportcd flowers endure the wind 

Uninjured, but expe€t the upholding aid 

Of the fmooth-fhaven prop, and neatly tied 

Are wedded thus, like beauty to old age 

For intereft fake, the living to the dead. 

Some clothe the foil that feeds them, far diffufed 

And lowiy creeping, modcft and yet fair. 

Like virtue, thriving moft where little feen : 

Some more afpiring catch the neighbour flirub 

With clafpin'g tendrils, and inveft his branch, 

Elfe unadorned, with many a gay feftoon 

And fragrant chapletf recompeniing well 

The ftrength they borrow with the grace they lend. 

An hate the rank fociety of weeds, 

Noifome, and ever greedy to ezhauft 

The impoveriihed earth ; an overbeaiing rac« 

That, like the multitude made fa£lion-mad, 

Difturb 1 cod order, and degrade true worth. 

V«L. II. F 



Loft innocence, or cancel foil 
But it has peace, and much f( 
From all aflaults of evil ; pro; 
A faithful barrier, not o'erleap 
By vicious cuftom, raging unc 
Ab ready and defolating public 1 
When fierce temptation, fecom 
By traitor appetite, and armed ^ 
Tempered in hell, invades the t 
To combat may be glorious, an> 
Perhaps may crown us ; but to 
Had I the choice of fubl unary g 
What could I wifti, that 1 poffe( 
Health, leifure, means to impro 
No loofe or wanton, though a yt 
And conftant occupation withoi 
Thus blcft I draw a pi6lure of tl 
Hopelefs indeed that diifipated n 
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That felf-oontlemned' they maft negle6t the prize, 
And what they will not tafte muft yet approve. 
What we admire we praife; and when we praife. 
Advance itinto notice, that its worth 
Acknowledged, others may admire it too. 
I therefore recommend, though at the rifle 
Of popular difguft, yet boldly ftill. 
The caufe of piety and facred truth» 
And virtue, and thofe fcencs, which God ordained 
Should bed fecure them and promote them moft; 
Scenes that I love, and with regret perceive 
Forfaken, or through folly not enjoyed. 
Pure is the nymph, though liberal of her fmiles. 
And chafte, though unconfined, whom I extol. 
Not as the prince in Shuihan, when he called, 
Vain-glorious of her charms, his Vtihti forth 
To grace thr full pavilion. His deiign 
Was but to boail his own peculiar good. 
Which all might view with envy, none partake. 
My charmer is not mine alone ; my fweets. 
And (he, that fweetens all my bitters too. 
Nature, enchanting nature, in whofe form 
And lineaments divine I trace a hand. 
That errs not, an<l find raptures fliil renewed. 
Is fret to all men— univerfal prize. 

F 9 



Stripped of her oraamentSy her leavi 
She lofes all her Influence. Cities tl 
Attra6i us, and negledted Nature pic 
Abandoned) as unworthy of oui^ovc 
But are not wholefome airs, though 
By rofes ; and clear funs, though fc 
And groves, if unharmonious, yet fe 
From clamour, and whofe very filen 
To be preferred to fmoke, to the ecli 
That metropolitan volcanos'make, 
Whofe Stygian throats breathe darkn 
And to theftir of commerce, drivint 
And thundering loud, with his ten tl 
They would be, were not nntdnefs ir 
And folly in the heart ; were Englai 
What England was, plain, hofpitabl 
And undcbauched. But we have bi 
To all the virtues of thofe better day. 
And all their honed uleafures. Ma: 
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1 to be fupplanted. He that faw 
monial timber cail its leaf, 
laft fcantling, and tnuisfcrs the price 
: (hrewd (harper, ere it bads again. 
je landfcapes, gazed upon awhile, 
vertifed, and au^oneered away, 
ntry fiarves, and they, that feed the o'erchaiged 
'dted lewd town with her fair dues, 
k judgment ftrip and ftarve themfelves. 
ig8> that waft our riches out of fight, 
1 the gamefter's elbows, and the alert 
able motion of thofe reftlefs joints, 
yer tire, foon fans them all away. 
:ment too, the idol of the age, 
ith many a vi£lim. Lo, he comes ! 
nipotent magician. Brown, appears ! 
dls the venerable pile, the abode 
oreiathers— a grave whi fleered race, 
defs. Springs a palace in its flead, 
diftant fpot ; where more expofed 
»ijoy the advantage of the north, 
ufh eaf^, till time (hall have transformed 
iked acres to a (heltering grove, 
ks. The lake in front becomes a lawn ; 
^anifh, hills fubfide, and vallies rife ; 
ams, as if created for his ufe, 
F 3 
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Kt n as he bids ' The enrapture. 

Tis finiflied, and yet, finilhed a: 

Still wants a grace, the lovdiefti 

A mine to fatisfy the enonnom c 

Drained to the laft poor item of I: 

He Iigba, depsris, and leaves the 

That he has touched, letoiicbed, i 

laboured, and many a night port 

Juft when i, meets his hopes, and 

He wanted, for a wealthier to enj< 

And now perhaps ihe glorious hoi 

When, having no flake left, no pi, 

Her interefts, « ihat gives her fact 

A miracnfs operation on his love, 

He burns with mod intenfe and fli 

To furve hii country. Miniflerial 

Dais h m oi:t money from the pub 

Ihat mine bs (hut, fome privi 
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Sent through the traveller's temples ! Be^ that finds 

One drop of heaven's fweet mercy in his cup, 

Can dig, beg, rot, and perifh, virell content. 

So he may wrap bimfelf in honeft rags 

At his laft gafp ; but could not for a world 

Fi(h up his dirty and dependent bread 

From pools and ditches of the commonwealth. 

Sordid and iickening at his own fuccefs. 

Ambition, avarice^ penury incurred 
By endlefs riot, vanity, the luft 
Of pleafure and variety, difpatch. 
As duly as the fwallows difappear. 
The world of wandering knights and fquires to town. 
London ingulphs them all ! The (hark 19 there. 
And the Shark's prey, the fpendthrift and the leech, 
That fucks him. There the fycophant, and he 
Who, with bare-headed and obfequtous bows. 
Begs a warm office, doomed to a cold jail 
And groskt per diem, if his patron frown. 
The levee fwarms, as if in golden pomp 
Were chara6bered on every ^tefman's door, 
*' Battered and bankrupt fortunes mekde^ 

HERB.'* 

Thefe are the charms, that fully and edipfc 
The charms of nature. 'Tis the «ruel gripei 

t4 



*"«t at unciound of winter's 

Unpeople aJI our counties of 1 

Of fluttering, loitering, cringi 

And wanton vagrants, as. mak 

And boundlcfs as it is, a crow. 

Oh thou, refort and mart of 

Chequered with all complexio. 

And fpotted with all crimes ; i 

Much that I love, and more th: 

And all that I abhor; thou free 

■^at pleafeft and yet ftiockeft n 

And I can weep, can hope, and 

i^eel wrath and pity, when I thi 

Ten righteous wo|jld have faved 

And thou haft many righteous.- 

That fait preferves th, 



1 ^ A • t-v^ ^^ .. M — . 



THE TASK. 



»00K IV. 



F i 



I'oifMiNr op ^ 



THE TASK. 



BOOK IV. 



THE WINTER EVENING. 



Mark ! 'tis the twanging horn o*er yonder bridge^ 
That with its wearifome but needful length 
Beftrides the wintry flood, in which the moon 
Sees her unwrinkled face refk^ed bright ;— 

He comes, the herald of a noify world. 
With fpattered boots, ftrapped waift, and frozen locks; 
News from all nations lumbering at his back. 
True to his charge, the clofe-packed load behinc^ 
Yet carelefi what he brings, his one concern 
Is to conduct it to the deftined inn ; 
And, having dropped the ezpecled bag, pafs on. 
He whtftles as he goes, light-hearted wretch^ 
Cold 9Bdyct cbecrfal : meflenger of giifct 

F 
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With tears ,1 "'*'™S<». ' 
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'Charged With amorous fiehs 
Of nymphs rcfponfi.e ,- T, 

^"'^'"Urs ©f the AH 

^' India free? and does fte 
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jewelled tnrhan with a fmile 
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Throws up a (leamy column, and the cup^. 

That cheer but not inebriate, wait on each. 

So let us welcome peaceful evening in. 

Not fuch his evening, who with fhining face 

Sweats in the crowded theatre, and, fqueezed 

And bored with elbow*-points through both his (ides, 

Out-fcolds the ranting a6lor on the ftage : 

Nor his, who patient Hands till his feet throb. 

And his head thumps, to feed upon the breath 

Of patriots, burfting with heroic rage. 

Or placemen, all tranquillity and frailes. 

This folio of four pages, happy work ! 

Which not ev'n critics criticife ; that holds 

Inquifitive attention, while I read. 

Fail bound in chains of filence, which the fair. 

Though eloquent themfelves, yet fear to break ; 

What is it, but a map of bufy life. 

Its fitt^uations, and its vafl concerns ? 

Here runs the mountainous and craggy ridge^ 

That tempts ambition. On the fummit fee 

The feals of office glitter in his eyes ; 

He climbs, he pants, he grafps them ! At his heeli;, 

Clofe at his heels, a demagogue afcends. 

And with a dexterous jerk foon twifts him down. 

And wins them, but to lofe them in his turn. 

Ufie rills of oily doqvence in foft 



Begs a propitious ear for bis poor thoug 
However trivial all that be conceives. 
Sweet bafhfulnefs ! it claims at leaft thi 
I'he dearth of information and good fen 
That it foretells us always comes to pafs 
Catara6ls of declamation thunder here ; 
There forefls of no meaning fpread the p 
In which all compreheuiion wanders loi 
While Belds of pleafantry amufe us ther 
With merry defcants on a nation's woet. 
The reft appears a wildemefs of ftrange 
But gay confq6on ; rofes for the cheeks^ 
And lilies for the brows of faded age. 
Teeth for the toothlefs, ringlets for the bs 
Heaven^ earth, and ocean, plundered of t 
Ne6tareous elfences, Olympian dews. 
Sermons^ and city feafts, and favourite ai 
jEthereal joumies, fubmarine exploits. 
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Of the great Babtl, and not fed the crowd ; 
To hear the roar flie fends through all her gatci 
At a fafe diftancc, where the dying found 
Falls a foft murmur on the uninjured ear. 
Thus fitting, and furveying thus at eafe 
The globe and its concerns, I feem advanced 
To fome fecure and more than mortal height. 
That liberates and exempts me from them all. 
It turns fubmitted to my view, turns round 
With all its generations ; I behold 
The tumult, and am ftill. The found of war 
Has loft its terrors ere it reaches me ; 
Grieves, but alarms me not. I mourn the pride 
And avarice, that make man a wolf to man ; 
Hear the &int echo of thofe brazen throats. 
By which he fpeaks the language of his heart. 
And figh, but never tremble at the found. 
He travels and expatiates, as the bee 
From flower to flower, fo he from land to land ; 
The manners, cufloms, policy, of all 
Pay contribution to the ftore he gleans ; 
He fucks intelligence in every clime. 
And fpreads the honey of his deep refearcb 
At his return— a rich repaft for me. 
>ie travels, and I too. I tread his deck, 
▲fccod his topniSL&, xhrough his pceiin^t^v^ 



in 



. J , ..nw uic linger ot a clock. 

Runs the great circuit, and is ftill at home 



Dh Winter, ruler of the inverted year. 
Thy fcattered hair with fleet like afties fillc 
Thy breath congealed upon thy lips, thy cl 
Fringed with a beard made white with othei 
Than thofe of age, thy forehead wrapt in cl 
A leaflefs branch thy fceptre, and thy thron 
A Aiding car, indebted to no wheels. 
But urged by ftorms along its flippcry way, 
I love thee, all unlovely as thou feemeft, 
And dreaded as thou art ! Thou holdeft the i 
A prifoner in the yet undawning eaft. 
Shortening his journey between mom and no. 
And hurrying him, impatient of his ftay, 
fll Down to the rofy weft ; but kindly ftill 
Compen fating his lofs with added hours 

Of focial converfe and inftruclive eafe, 
y And Kathcrinr- at a>«-» — -- 
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Perhaps by moonlight, at their humb 
And under an old oak*s domedic (hac 
Enjoyed, fpare feaft ! a radi(h and an 
Difcourfe enfues, not trivial> yet not ( 
Nor fuch as with a frown forbids the 
Of fancy, or profcribes the found of i 
Nor do we madly, like an impious w< 
Who deem religion frenzy, and the C 
That made them, an intruder on theii 
Start at his awful name^ or deem his ] 
A jarring note. Themes of a graver 
Exciting oft our gratitude and love^ 
While we retrace with memory's poii 
That calls the pail to our exa6t reviev 
The danger's we have Tcaped, the bi 
The difappointed foe, deliverance fou 
Unlooked for, life prefcrved and peac 
Fruits nf omniootcnt eternal love. 
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Is winter hideous in a garb like this ? 
Needs he the tragic fur, the fmoke of lamps. 
The pent-ap brcaih of an onfaTouiy throng. 
To thaw him into feding ; orthefmart 
And fnappiih dialogue, that flippant wits 
Call comedy> to prompt him with a fmile ? 
The felf-complacent a3or, when he views 
(Stealing a fide-long glance at a foil houfe) 
The ilope of laces, from the floor to the loof, 
(As if one mafter-fpring controuied them all) 
Relaxed into an oniverlai grin, 
Sees not a countenance thoe, that fpealcs of jof 
Half fo refined or fo fiacere as out's. 
Cards were fuperfluous here, with all the tricks. 
That idlenefs has ever yet contrived 
To fill the void of an unfumifhcd brain. 
To palliate dulnefs, and give time a (hove; 
Time, as he pafles us, has a dove's wing, 
Unfoiled, and fwift, and of a filken foand ; 
But the world's time is time in xnafqcieiade ! 
Their's, (hould I paint him, has his pinions fledged 
With motley plumes ; and, where the peacock ihowi 
His azure eyes, is tin^ured black and red 
With fpots quadrangular of diamond form, 
Enfanguined hearts, clubs typical of ftiifet 
And fpades, the emblem gf untimely gr^^t^ 
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A uus aeckedy be charms a world wh 
To his true worth, moft pleafed whei 
Whofe only happy are their wafted t 
E'en mifTeSy at whofe age their moth 
The back-ftring and the bib, aflume t 
Of womanhood, fit pupils in the fcho 
Of card-devoted time, and night by ni 
Placed at fome vacant corner of the bo 
Learn every trick, and foon play all th 
But truce with cenfure. Hoving as 1 1 
Where (hall I find an end, or how proc 
As he that travels far oft turns aiide 
To view fome rugged rock or moulderii 
Which feen delights him aot ; then coi 
Defcribes and prints it, that the world i 
How far he went for what was nothing 
So I, with brufh in hand and pallet fpn 
With colours mixed for a far different i 
Paint cards and dolU «>•»'' ' " 
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Methinks I fee thee in the ftreaky weft. 

With matron-ftep flow-moving, while the night 

Treads on thy fweeping train ; one hand employed 

In letting taM the cuit^n of repofe 

On bird and beaft, the other charged for man 

With fweet oblivion of the cares of day: 

Not fumptuoufly adorned, nor needing aid. 

Like homely-featured night, of cluftering gems ; 

A ftar or two, juft twinkling on thy brow, 

luflSces thee ; fave that the moon is thine 

No lefs than her's, not worn indeed on high 

With oftentatious pageantry, but fct 

With modeft grandeur in thy purple zone, 

Refplendent lefs, but of an ampler round. 

Come then, and thou ftialt find thy votary calm. 

Or make me fo. Compofure is thy gift , 

And, whetiier I devote thy gentle hours 

To books, to muflc, or the poet's toil ; 

To weaving nets for bird-alluring fruit ; 

Or twining fiHcen threads round ivory reels. 

When they command whom man was bom to plcafe j 

1 flight thee not, but make thee welcome ftill, 

Juft when our drawing-rooirLs begin to blaze 
With lights, by clear refle6lion multiplied 
From many a mirror, in which he of Gaithy 



The glowing hearth may fatu 

With faint illumination, that 

The (hadows to the ceiling, tl 

Dancing uncouthly ta the qu 

Not undelightful is an hour tc 

So fpcnt in parlour twilight : i 

Suits well the thoughtful or u 

The mind contemplative, witt 

Pregnant, or indifpofed alike t< 

Laugh ye, who boaft your mo 

That never felt a ftupor, know 

Nor need one ; I am confcious 

Fearlefs a foul, that does not al 

Me oft has fancy ludicrous and 

Soothed with a waking dream 

Trees, churches, and ftrange vi 

In the red cinders, while with j 

I gazed, myfelf creating what I 

Nor lefs amnfpH havp f nittffr>t»r 
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Tis thus the underftanding takes lepofe 

In indolent vacuity of thought. 

And fleeps and is refre(hed. MeanwhOe the &ce 

Conceals the mood lethargic with a maik 

Of deep deliberation, as the man 

Were talked to his full ftrength, abforbed and loft. 

Thus oft, reclined at eafe, I lofe an hoar 

At evening, till at length the freezing blaft. 

That fweeps the bolted (hutter, fuaunons heme 

The recollected powers ; and fnapping Ihort 

The glafTy threads, with which the fimcy weaves 

Her britde toils, reflores me to myfelf. 

How calm b my recefs ; and how the froft. 

Raging abroad, and the rough wind endear 

The iilence and the warmth enjoyed within ! 

I faw the woods and fields at clofe of day 

A variegated (how ; the meadows green. 

Through faded ; and the lands, where lately waved 

The golden harveft, of a mellow brown. 

Upturned fo lately by the forceful (haie. 

I faw far off the weedy fallows fmile 

With verdure not unprofitable, grazed 

By flocks, fafl feeding, and fde^Ing each 

His favourite herb ; while all the leaflefs groves. 

That fkirt the horizon, wore a fable hue. 

Scarce noticed in the kindred duik q£ evfi* 
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The toiling fteeds expand die noftrQ wide. 

While every breathy by refpiradon ftrong 

Forced downward, is confolidated foon 

Upon their jutting chefts. He, formed to bear 

The pelting brunt of the tenipeihious night, 

With half- (hut eyes, and puckered cheeks, and teeth 

Prefented bare againft the ftorm, plods on. 

One hand fecures his hat, (ave when with both 

He brandi(hes his pliant length of whip, 

Refounding oft, and never heard in vain. 

O happy; and in my account denied 

That feniibility of pain, with which 

Refinement is endued, thrice happy thou ! 

Thy frame, robuft and hardy, feels indeed 

The piercing cold, but feels it unimpaired. 

The learned finger never need explore 

Thy vigorous pulfe ; and the unhealthfiil ead. 

That breathes the fpleen, and feaiches every bone 

Of the infirm, is wholefome air to thee. 

Thy days roll on exempt from houfehold care ; 

Thy waggon is thy wife ; and the poor beafls^ 

That drag the dull companion to and firo. 

Thine helplefs chaige, dependent on thy care. 

Ah treat them kindly ! rude as thou appeareil. 

Yet (how that thou haft mercy! which the grcat^ 

VOL. II. G 



Poor, yet induflrious, i 
Such claim compafBon ii 
And have a friend in ever 
Warmed, while it lafts, b; 
They brave the feafon, an 
111 clad, and fed but fparel 
The frusral houfewife trem 
Mer fcanty flock of brufh-^ 
Bat dying foon, like all ten 
The few fmnll embers left i 
And, while her infant racei 
Aiul crowded knees, fit cov 
Retires, content to quake, f 
The man feels leafl, as moi 
To winter, and the current 
More hrifkly moved by his 
Yet he too finds his own di 
The taper foon ext»ncr."'»-- 
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Sleep feems their only refuge : for alas, 
Where penury is felt the thought is chained. 
And fweet colloquial pleafures are but few ! 
With all this thrift they thrive not. All the care. 
Ingenious pttriimony takes, but juft 
Saves the ftnall inventory, bed, and ftool. 
Skillet, and old carved cheil, from public fale. 
They live, and live without extorted alms 
From grudging hands ; but other boaft have nonfc 
To footh their honeft pride, that fcorns to beg. 
Nor comfort elfe, but in their mutual love. 
I praife you muchj ye meek and patient paif» 

For ye are worthy ; choofing rather far 

A dry but independetit cruft, hard earned. 

And eaten with a d^h, than to endure 

The rugged frowns and infolent rebuffs 

Of knaves in office, partial in the work 

Of diftribution ; liberal of their aid 

To clamorous importunity in rags. 

But oft-times deaf to fuppliants, who would bluHi 

To wear a tattered garb however coarfe. 

Whom famine cannot reconcile to filth : 

Thefe afk with painful (hyrtefs, and* refiifed 

Becaufc dcferving, (ilently retire I 

But be ye of good courage ! Time itfclf 

Shall much befriend you. Time (hall give increafe j 

G a 



Need help, denies (hem i 

But poverty with nioft 
Th«r long complarnts, is 
The effia of lazincfs or fo 
Now goea the nighlly ihi< 
Forplundei; much folici 
He may compenfate tor a 
By wortis of daiknefs and i 
Woe to the gardener's pale 
Plafhed nealty, and fecutei 
Deep In the loainy bank. 
ReCfttefs in fo bad a caufe 
To belief deeds, he bondl 
An afs's burden, and. "f- 
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Where Chanticleer amidfl his haram deeps 

In unfufpedting pomp. Twitched from the perch^ 

He gives the princely bird, with all his wives^ 

To his voracious bag, ilmggling in vain. 

And loudly wondering at the fudden change. 

Nor this to feed his own. 'Twere fome excufe. 

Did pity of their fuffcrings warp aiide 

His principle, and tempt him into iin 

For their fupport, fo deftitute. But they 

Negle£ted pine at home ; themfelves, as more 

Ezpofed than others, with lefs fcruple made 

His vi6iimSj robbed of their defencelefs all. 

Cruel is all he does. 'Tis quenchlefs thirl^ 

Of ruinous ebriety, that prompts 

His every a£Uon, and imbrutes the man* 

Oh for a law to noofe the villain's neck. 

Who ftarves his own ; who perfecutes the blood 

He gave them in his children's veins, and hates 

And wrongs the woman, he has fwom to love ! 

Pafs where we njay, through city or through town, 
Village, or hamlet, of this n^erry laud. 
Though lean and beggared, every twentieth pace 
Condu^s the unguarded nofe to fuch a whifF 
Of ftale debauch, forth-iffuing from the ftyes^ 
That law has licenfed, as makes temperance reel. 

Ga 



ine lack^, and the groom : the c; 
Takes a Lethean leave of all his toi 
Smith, cobbler, joiner, he that plie 
And he that kneads the dou^h ; all 
All learned, and all drunk ! the fidd 
Plaintive and piteous, as it wept and 
Its wailed tones and harmony unhe* 
Fierce the difpate whate'er the them 
Fell Difcord, arbitrefs of fuch debate 
Perched on tlie (ign-poft, holds with 
Her undccifive fcalcs. In this (he la 
A weight of ignorance ; in that, of pi 
And fiiiiles delighted with the eternal 
Dire is the frequent curfe, and its twii 
The cheek-diHending oath, not to be \ 
As ornamental, miifical, polite. 
Like thofe, which modem fenators err 
Whofe oath is rhetoric, and who fwea 
B,?hold the fchools. in «rV>:.»w ^i ' 
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er Incumhered lap. and cafts them out. 

ire profits little : vain the attempt 

tife in verfe a public peft, 

the filth, with which the peafant feeds 

jry acres, (links, and is of ufe. 

fe is fattened with the rich refult 

s riot ; and ten thoufand cafks, 

dribbling out their bafe contents, 

by the Midas finger of the (late, 

i for minifiers to fport away. 

id be mad then ; 'tis your country bids ! 

y drunk obey the important call I 

; demands the affifiance of your throats ;— 

1 fwallow, and (he a(ks no more. 

I had fallen upon thofe happier days, 
Is celebrate ; thofe golden times, 
: Arcadian fcenes, that Maro fin^s, 
ey, warbler of poetic profe. 
were Dianas then, and fwains had hearts, 
their virtues : innocence, it feems, 
irts difmifled, /ound fhelter in the groves ; 
teps of limplicity, impreired 

yielding herbage, (f j they fing) 
e not all effaced : then fpeech profane, 
ncrs profligate, were rarely found j 
G 4 
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Ilerelhowsn.ffl.^ ,_ . . 



BOOK IT. THE WINTER EVENINO. 199 

Expe6fc her foon with foot-boy at her heels. 
So longer blufhing for her awkward load. 
Her train and her umbrella all her care ! 

The town has tinged the country ; and the ftain 
Appears a fpot upon a veftal's robe^ 
rhe worfe for what it foils. The fafhion runs 
Down into foenes ftill rural ; but alas. 
Scenes rarely graced with rural mannere now ! 
Time was when in the paftoral retreat 
The unguarded door was fafe ; men did not watch 
To invade another's right, or guard their own. 
rhen fleep was undifturbed by fear, unfcared 
By drunken bowlings ; and the chilling tale 
Of midnight murder was a wonder heard 
With doubtful credit, told to frighten babes. 
But farewell now to unfufpicious nights, 
4nd (lumbers unalarraed ! Now, ere you deep, 
See that your polilhed arms be primed with care, 
(kad drop the night-bolt ;— ruffians are abroad; 
And the firfl larum of the cock's (hrill throat 
May prove a trumpet, fummoning your ear 
To horrid founds of ho^ile feet within. 
Ev*n daylight has its dangers ; and the walk 
Through pathlefs wafles and woods, unconfcious onc« 
Of other tenants than melodious birds, 

G 5 



1 lie courle of human things from good to 

From ill to worfe, is fatal, never fails. 

Increafc c)f power begets increafe of wealth 

Wtalth luxury, and luxury excefs; 

Exccfs, the fciofulous aijd itchy plague. 

That feizes firft the opulent, defcends 

To the next rank contagious, and in time 

Taints downward all the graduated fcale 

Of order, from thp chariot to the plough. 

Tiie rich, and they, that have an arm to ch< 

Tiie licence of the loweft in degree, 

Uifert their office ; and themfelves, intent 

On pUafure, haunt the capital, and thus 

To all the violence of lawlcfs hands 

Rcfign the fcenes, their prcfcnce might pro! 

Authority hcrfelf not fcldom fletps, 

Though refident, and witiiefs of the wrong. 

Tlip plump convivial parfon often bears 
The maciftprial fvur^rA ;« •....:" — » •- 
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Himfelf enflaved by terror of the band. 
The audacious convict, whom he dares not bind. 
Perhaps, though by profcflion ghoftly pure. 
He too may have his vice, and fometimcs prove 
Lefs dainty than becomes his grave outfidc 
In lucrative concerns. Examine well 
His milk-white hand; the palm is hardly clean — 
But here and there an ugly f mutch appears. 
Foh ! 'twas a bribe that left it : he has touched 
Corruption. Whofo fceks an audit here 
Propitious, pays his tribute, game or fifh. 
Wild fowl or venifon ; and his errand fpeeds. 

But £after far, and more than all the reft, 
A noble caufe, which none, who bears a fpark 
Of public virtue, ever wifhed removed. 
Works the deplored and mifchievous efTeft. 
'Tis uaiverfal foldierfhip has ftabbed 
The heart of merit in the meaner clafs. 
Arms, through the vanity and brainlefs nfe 
Of thofe that bear them, in whatever caufe. 
Seem mod at variance with all moral good, 
And incompatible with ferious thought. 
The clown, the child of nature, without guile, 
Bleil with an infant's ignorance of all 

Go 



Sh«:pi(h he dofh his hai, and 
A biblc-oaih (o be whate'cr th 
To do he trows no, whai. - 
That mftani he bccoras the f 
«"pupil,aadbi*,o,n,ent,a, 
H,iawk«ra,d gait, his i„i„ve, 
Benttnees,ro.nd(hou,de„3 
Procure him „,any,cu,fe £ 
Unapt ,„ iiarn, and form,^ <,f 
H=y«byn«„des,ee*pu,soa 
Grows confcious of a change ■ 
HelUnd,er«'Ljhi,fl.a,hb« 
He fieps right onw.,d, martial 
His form, and movement i i, „ 
As meal and larded locka can m 

"",""' "'■ '*'" P'"™"^ helmet, 
And, his three yi 
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But with his clumfy por^the ¥n€tch has loft 

His ignorance and harmlefs manners too. 

To fwear, to game, to drink ; to (how at home 

By lewdne(s, idlenefs, and fabbath-breach. 

The great proficiency he made abroad ; 

To aflonifh and to grieve his gazing friends ; 

To break feme maiden's and his mother's heart | 

To be a ped where he was ufeful once i 

Are his fole aim, and all his glory, now. 

Man in fociety is like a flower 
Blown in its native bed: 'tis there alone 
His faculties, expanded in full bloomy 
Shine out ; there only reach their proper ufcu 
But man, aflbciatcd and leagued with man 
By regal warrant, or felf-joined by bond 
For intereft-fake, or fwarming into clans 
Beneath one head for purpofes of war. 
Like flowers fele^ed from the reft, and bound 
And bundled clofe to fill fome crowdi^i vafe. 
Fades rapidiy, and by compreffion marred 
Contra6ls defilement not to be endured. 
Hence chartered boroughs are fuch public plagues ^ 
And burghers, men immaculate perhaps 
In all their private functions, once combined. 



..www ttt«.tcii<uiis, unimpeachable of (in 
A gain ft the charities of domeftic life. 
Incorporated leemat once to lofe 
I'heir nature ; and difclaiming ail regard 
For mercy and the common rights of man 
Build taftories with blood, conducting trad< 
At the fword's point, and dyeing the white 
Of innocent commercial jufticc red. 
Hence too the field of glory, as the world 
Mildcems it, dazzled by its bright array. 
With all its mnjcfty of thundering pomp. 
Enchanting rnuflc and immorfal wreaths^ 
^s but a fchool, were thoughtleflhefs is taug. 
On principle, where foppery atones 
For folly, gallantry for every vice. 

But flighted as it is, and by the great 
Abandoned, and, which ftill I more regret, 
Infe6lcd with the manm-rc o«/< ♦« » 
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My fancy, ere yet liberty of choice 

Had fcund me, or the hope of being free. 

My very dreatris were rural ; rural too 

The firft-boni efforts of ray youthful mufe> 

S,>ortive and jingling her poetic bells. 

Ere yet her ear was miftrefs of their powers. 

No bard could plcafe me but whofe lyre was tune4 

To Nature's praifes. Heroes and their feats 

Fdi'gued me, never weary of the pipe 

OfTitvrus, affembling, as he fang, 

Tuc ruftic throng beneath his favourite beech. 

Tijcn Milton had indeed a poet's charms : 

New to my tafte his Paradife ftirpafled 

The ftruggling efforts of my boyifh tongue 

To fpeak its excellence. I danced for joy. 

I marvelled much that, at fo ripe an age 

As twice feven years, his beauties had then firft 

Engtiged my wonder; and admiring ftiU, 

And flill admiring, with regret luppofcd 

The joy half loft becaufe not fooner found. 

There too enamoured of the life I loved. 

Pathetic in its praife, in its purl'uit 

Determined, and pofTefling it at laft 

With tranfports, fuch as favoured lovers feel, 

1 ftudicd, prized, and wilhed that I had knownj 



I flill revere thee» courtly though retired ; 
Though ftretched at eafe in Chertfejr's fil 
Not unemployed; and finding rich amen( 
For a loft world in folitude and verfe. 
I 'Tis bom with all : the love of Nature's ^ 

J Is an ingredient in the compound maa^ 

\ Infufed at the creation of the kind. 

And, though the Almighty Maker has thr 
\ Difcriminated each from each, by ftrokes 

\ And touches of his hand, with fo much ai 

^ Plveriified, that two were never found 

I Twins at all points— yet this obtains in all; 

That all difcem a beauty in his works, 

I And all can tafte them : minds, that have I 

I 

I And tutored with a reli(h more exa6t. 

But none without fome relifli, none unmoi 
^t is a flame, that dies not even there. 
Where nothing feeds it : neither bulinefs^ c 
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The villas, with which Xx>ndon ftands begirt. 

Like a fwarth Indian with his belt of beads. 

Prove it. A breath of unadulterate air, 

The glimpfe of a green pafture^ how they cheer 

The citizen, and brace his languid fran^e ! 

£v*n in the ftifling bofora of the town 

A garden, in which nothing thrives, has charms. 

That footh the rich pofTelTor ; much confoled. 

That here and there fome fprigs of mournful mint. 

Of nightlhade or valerian, grace the well 

He cultivates. Thefe ferve him with a hint 

That nature lives ; that iight-refreihing green 

Is ftill the livery (he delights to wear. 

Though iicfdy famples of the exuberant whole. 

What are the cafements lined with creeping herbs. 

The prouder fafhes fronted with a range 

Of orange, myrtle, or the fraafrant weed. 

The Frenchman's ♦ darling ? are they not all proofs 

That man, immured in cities, ftill retains 

His inborn inextingui(hable thirft 

Of rural fcenes, compenfating his lofs 

By fupplemental ftiifts, the heft he may ? 

The moft unfurnilhed with the means of life, 

f Mignonnette. 
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To feel, and courage to redrefs her wrongs ; 

To monarchs dignity ; to judges fenfe; 

To artifts ingenuity and (kill ; 

To me, an unambitious mind, content 

In the low vale of life, that early felt 

A wifh for eafe and leifure, and ere long 

Found here that leifure and that eafe I wished. 



THE TASK, 



BOOK Y4 



CI*-"'"*-/ 



THE TASK. 



BOOK V. 

THE WINTER MORNING WALK. 



1 IS morning; and the fun, with ruddy orh 
Afcending, fires the horizon ; while the clouds^ 
That crowd away before the driving wind. 
More ardent as the difk emerges more^ 
Rcfemble moft fome city in a blaze. 
Seen through the leaflefs wood. His flanting ray 
Slides ineffeftual down the fnowy vale. 
And, tinging all with his own rofy hue. 

From every herb and every" fpiry blade 

Srretches a length of (hadow o*cr the field. 

Vline, fpindling into longitude immenfe, 
n fpite of gravity, and fage remark 
'hat I myfelf am but a fleeting fliade/ 



THE TASK, 



BOOK y^ 



ARGUMENT OF tHE Fl! 
A frosty mcyrning.'-'rhe foddtn 
woodman and his dog^-^The 

tff-tcU of frost at « waterfall 
Russia's palace of ict.^AmuseT 

JVar, one of them.'-Tf'i^rs, u 
monarchy.'^The eviU of it.-^i 
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IS, or its own unbalanced weight. 
zs the woodman, leaving unconcerned 
^rful haunts of man, to wield the axe 
e the wedge in yonder foreft drear^ 
>m to eve his folitary tafk. 
ind lean, and fhrewd, with pointed cars 
cropped fliort, half lurcher and half cur, 
ittends him. Clofe behind his heel 
rps he flow ; and now, with many a friflc 
rapering, fnatches up the driffed fnow 
y tccih, or ploughs it with his fnout ; 
kes his powdered coat, and barks for joy. 
of all his pranks, the fturdy churl 
;ht toward the mark ; nor ftopsfor aught, 
and then with preffure of his thumb 
the fragrant charge of a fhort tube, 
es beneath his nofe : the trailing cloud 
ir behind him, fcenting all the air. 
I the rood, or from the neighbouring pale, 
ligent to catch the firft faint gleam 
; day, they gofliped fide by fide, 
)ping at the houfewife's well-known call 
5ied tribes domeflic. Half on wing, 
>n foot, they brufh the fleecy flood, 
and fearful of too deep a plunge. 
>ws peep, and quit the Iheltering eaves 

H 



As oft return, a pert voracioi 
Clean riddance quickly made 
Remains to each, the fearch 
Or (hed impervious to the bli 
To fad neceflity, the cock foi 
His wonted flrut ; and wadin 
With well-confidered ftcps, fc 
His altered gait and ftatelincfs 
How find the myriads, that h 
The hills and vallies with the: 
Due fuftenance, or where fub 
Earth yie'ds them nought ; th 
Beneath the frozen clod ; all 
Lie covered clofe ; and berry- 
That feed the thrulh, (whatei 
Afford the fmaller minllreU n 
The lon^ protrafted rigour of 
Thins all their numerous flocli 
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e way -fide, or flalking in the path» 
peniioners upon the traveller's track, 
ip their naufeous dole, though fweet to them^ 
ided pulfe or half digefted grain, 
treams are loft amid the fplendid blank, 
-helming all djftiodlioa. On the floods 
ated and fixt, the foowy weight 
indiflblved ; while (ilently beneath, 
mperceived, the current fteals away. 
Q where, fcomful of a check, it leaps 
nill-dam, jdafhes on the reftlefs wheel, 
vi^antons in the ppbbly gulph below : 
oft can bind it there; its utmoft force 
mt arreft the light and fmoky mi ft, 
in its fall the liquid iheef throws wide. 
'ee where it hfts hung the embroidered bank* 
forms fo various, that no powers of art, 
>encil or the pen, may trace the foene ! 
glittering turrets rife, upbearing high 
aftic mifarrangement !) on the roof 
growth of what may feem the fparkling treat 
hrubs of fidry land. The cryftal drops, 
trickle down the branches, faft congealed, 
: into pillars of pellucid length* 
>rop the pilcii they but adorned befojg^ 
grotto withiii giotto fikfe defiei 
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Ti:c likenefs of fome obje6l fccn before. 
Thus nature works as if to mock at art. 
And in rtetiance of her rival powers ; 
By thele fortuitous and random flrokes 
Performing luch inimitable feats. 
As (he with all her rules can never reach 
Lefs worthy of applaufe, though more ad 
B jcaufe a novelty, the work of man, 
Imperial miftrcfs of the fur-clad Rufs! 
Thy moft magnificent and mighty freak, 
Ihe wonder tf the North. No foreft fcl 
When thou wouldft build; no quarry fer 
'J\) enrich thy walls : but thou didft hew 
And make thy marble of the glafly wave. 
In fuch a palace AriAaeus found 
Cyrene, when he bore the plaintive talc 
Ot h's loft bees to her maternal car : 
in fuch a palace poetry might place 
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Silently as a dream the fabric rcfc ; 
No found of hammer or of faw was there : 
Ice upon ice, the well-adjufted parts 
Were foon conjoined, nor other cement afked 
Than water interfuffd to make them one. 
Lamps gracefully difpofcd, and of all hues, 
Illumined every fide : a watery light 
Gleamed through the clear tranfparency, that feerocd 
Another moon new rifen, or meteor fallen 
From heaven. to earth, of lambtnt flame ferene* 
So flood the brittle prodigy ; though fmooth 
And flipp'ery the materials, yet froft-bound 
Firm as a rock. Nor wanted aught within. 
That royal refidence might well befit. 
For grandeur or for ufe. Long wavy wreaths 
Of flowers, that feared no enemy but warmth, 
Blufhed on the pannels. Mirror needed none 
Where all was vitreous ; but in order due 
Convivial table and commodious feat 
(What feeraed at lead commodious feat) were there ; 
Sofa, and couch, and high built throne auguft. 
The fame lubricity was found in all, 
And all was moid to the warm touch ; a fccne 
Of evancfcent glory, once a ftream. 
And foon to flide into a ftream again. 
Alas ! 'twa$ but a mortifying flroke 
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Twas durable ; as wonhlefs, as it ( 
IntrinficalJy precious; to the ftx>t 
Treacherous and feUfc; it fmiled, ar 

Great princes have great playthings 

At hewing mountains into men, an 

At building human wonders mount 

Some have amufcd the dull, fad yea 

(tife fpent in indolence, and thercfo 

With fchemes of monumental feme 

By pyramids and maufolean pomp. 

Short-lived themfelves, to immortali: 

Some feek divcrfion in the tented fiel 

And make the forrows of mankind tl 

But war's a game, which, were their 

Kings would not play at. Nations v 

To extort their truncheons from the 

Of heroes, whofe infirm and baby mi 
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Confedency of prqjedois wild and Tain 
Was f plit into diTcrfity of tongii^. 
Then, as a fhq>hfrd feparatcs his flock, 
Thefe to the upland, to the valley thofe, 
God drave afunder, and affigned their lot 
To all the nations. Ample was the boon 
He gave them, in its diftribution fair 
And equal ; and he bade them dwell in peace. 
Peace was awhile their care : they p'oughed,and fowed. 
And reaped their plenty without grudge or ftrife. 
But violence can never longer flecp 
Than human paffions pleafe. In every heart 
Are fown the fparks, that kindle fiery war ; 
Occafion needs but fan them, and they blaze. 
Cain had already fhed a brother's blood: 
The deluge wafhed it out ; but left unquenched 
The feeds of murder in the breafi of man. 
Soon by a righteous judgment in the line 
Of his defcending progeny was found 
The firfl artificer of death ; the fhrewd 
Contriver, who firft fweated at the forge. 
And forced the blunt and yet unblooiiied fteel 
To a keen edge, and made it bri^hr for war. 
Him, Tubal named, the Vulcan of old times. 
The fword and folchion their inventor claim | 
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In tribes and clans, and had begun to ca 
Thefc meadows and that range of hills h 
Tlie tafted fwcets of property begat 
Deilre of more ; and induftry in feme 
-To improve and cultivate their juft deme 
Made others covet what they faw fo fair 
Thus war began on earth : thefe fought I 
And thofe in felf.defence. Savage at firl 
The onfet, and irregular. , At length 
One eminent above the reft for ftrength. 
For ftratagem, or courage, or for all, 
"Was chofen leader ; him they ferved in \ 
Jiild him in peace, for fake of warlike d( 

Reverenced no lefs. Who could with h 
Or who fo worthy to control themfelves 
As he, whofe prowefs had fubdued their 
Thus w?ir, affording field for the difplay 
Of virtue, made one chief, whom times 
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So dazzling in their eyes, who fet it on, 
iVas fare to intoxicate the brows it bound. 
It is the abjeft property of moft, 
That, being parcel of the common m^fs. 
And deflitute of means to raife themfelves. 
They fink, and fettle lower than they need. 
Ihey know not what it is to feel within 
A comprehenfive faculty, that grafps 
Great purpofes with eafe, that turns and wields, 
Almoft without an effort, plans too vaA 
For their conception, which they cannot move. 
3onfcious of impotence they ff)on grow drunk 
With gazing, when they fee an able man 
Step forth to notice ; and befotted thus 
Suild him a pedeflal, and fay, << Stand there, 
< And be our admiration and our praife." 
fhey roll themfelves before him in the dufl. 
Then mofl deferving in their own account 
lYhen moft extravagant in his applaufe, 
\.s if exalting him they raifed themfelves. 
Thus by degrees, felf-cheated of their found 
Und fober judgment, that he is but man. 
They demi-deify and fume him fo, 
rhat in due feafon he forgets it too. 
[nflated and aftrut with felf-conceit. 
He gulps the windy diet ; and ere long, 
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1. u oear nts b jrdens, drawing in his gears 
And fweating in his fenrtce, hts caprice 
Becomes the foul, that animates tbcra all. 
He deems a thoufand, or ten thoiifand liv< 
Spent in the purchafe of renown for him, 
An eafy reckoning ; and they think the fa 
1 hus kings were firft invented, and thus ki 
Were humifhed into heroes, and became 
The arbiters of this terraqueous fwamp ; 
Storks among frogs, that have but croaked : 
Strange, that fuch folly, as lifu bloated mai 
To eminence fit only for a god. 
Should ever drivel out of human lips. 
Even in the cradled weaknefs of the worid ! 
Still ftranger much, that when at length ma 
Had reached the fmewy firronefs of their jro 
And could difcriminat* and argue well 
On fubje6t8 more myftcrious, they were ye! 
Babes in the ranC** /*^* — -» — 
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1 wifdom, and with philofophic deeds 
'amiliar, ferve to emancipate the reft ! 
ach dupes are men to cuftora, and fo prone 
*o reverence what is ancient, and can plead 
L courfe of long obfervance for its ufe, 
Tiat even fcrvitude, the worft of ills, 
tecaufe delivered down from (ire to Ton, 
I kept and guarded as a facred thing, 
•at is it fit, or can it bear the (hock 
>f rational difcufRon, that a man, 
impounded and made up like other men 
f elements tumultuous, in whom luft 
nd folly in as ample meafure meet, 
s in the bofoms of the flaves he rules, 
hould be a defpot abfolute, and boaft 
[imfelf the only freeman of his land ? 
tiould, when he pleafes, and on whom he will, 
^age war, with any or with no pretence 
f provocation given, or wion^; fuftained, 
nd force the beggarly laft doit by means, 
hat his own humour di^tes, from the clutch 
f poverty, that thus he may procure 
is thoufands, weary of penurious life, 
fplendid opportunity to die ? 
ly ye, who (with lels prudence than of old 
Hham afcribcd tt> his aflembl«d trees 
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HEjoice in hicn, and cclcbiale his 
Where find ye piflive faitltiiclc f 
Yuur fulf- denying zeal, ibdX holds 
To ftiofce Ihc ptickly gricvancr, i 
His ihoms wilh fircamcit of com 
Wt 100 are frie.ids to loyally. W 
Tlie king, who lava ihe law, it!p 
And reij;ns content within them : 
Freely and with delighl, who leav 
BmI iccollcaiiig ftiU that he is ma. 
We ttuit him not loo far. King tl 
And king in England too, he may 
And vain enough to be arabii 
May eiercile amifs his propei 
Ot covet more than freemen ■ 
Bfyond IhM mark it ticafon. Hei 
To ailrainiRer, to gu^td, to ai 
But nol to warp oi change it. 
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We love the man, the paltry pageant you : 
We the chief patron of the commonwealth. 
You the regardlefs author of its woes : 
We for the fake of liberty a king, 
Y('U chains and bondage for a tyrant's fake. 
Our love is principle, and has its root 
In rcafon, is judicious, manly, free; 
Your's, a blind inftmd, crouches to the rod. 
And licks the foot, that treads it in the du(l« 
Were kingfhip as true treafure as it fi^ms. 
Sterling, and worthy of a wife man's wifk, 
I would not be a king to he beloved 
Caufelefs, and daubed with undifcerning praife. 
Where love is mere attachment to the throne| 
Nut to the man, who fills it as be ought. 

Whofe freedom is by fufferance, and at will -^ 
Of a fuperior, he is never free. 
Who lives, and is not weary of a life 
Expofed to manacles, deferves them well. 
The (late, that flrives for liberty, though foiled, 
And forced to abandon what (he bravely fought^ 
Deferves at leaft applaufe for her attempt. 
And pity for her lofs. But that's a caufe 
Not often unfuccefsful : power ofarped 
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Qf freedom, in that hope itfelf pofTels 
All that the confeft calls for ; fpirit, ftrei 
The fcom of danger, and united hearts { 
The fureft prcfage of the good they feek 

Then (hame to manhood, and opprob: 
To France than all her lofles and defeats 
Old or of later date, by fea or land. 
Her houfe of bondage, worfie than that c 
Which God avenged on Pharaoh— the E 
Ye horrid towers, the abode of broken he 
Ye dungeons and ye cages of defpair. 
That monarchs have fupplied firom age t 
''With muiic, fuch as futts their fovereigi 
The fighs and groans of miferable men ! 
There's not an Enjglifh heart, that wooli 
To hear that ye were feUen at lift ; toki 
That ev'n our enemies, fo oft employed 
In fornns chains for us, themfblves wei 
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r he, who values liberty, confines 

s zeal for her predomiT.aijce within 

) narrow bounds ; her caufe engages him 

hcrever pleaded. *Tis the caufe of man. 

lere dwell the moft forlorn of human kind, 

imured though unaccufed^ condemned untried. 

uelly fpared, and hopelefs of efcape. 

tere, like the vifionary emblem feen 

' him of Babylon, life ftands a ftumpf 

id filietted about with hoQps of brafs 

11 lives, though all his pleafant boughs ar^ goneu 

, count the hour-bell and expe6l no cban^^l 

id ever, as the luUen found is hea^, 

11 to reflect, that though a joylefs note 

him, whofe moments all have one dull pace^ 
n thoufand rovers in the world at large 
count it muHc ; that it fummons feme 

theatre, or jocund feaft or ball : 
:e wearied hireling finds it a releafe 
;>m labour ; and the lover, who has chid 
long delay, feels every welcome ftroke 
on his heart-ftrings, trembling with delight-* 

• fiy for rclDge from diftrading thought 

• fuch amufem^ts, as ingenious woe 
ntrtves, bard-fbifting, and without her todk^s 
i read enpftvea on the mouldy walls. 
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*Tis liberty alone, that gives the flower 
Of fleeting life its luflre and perfume ; 
And we are weeds without it. All conllrainty 
Except what wifdom lays on evil men. 
Is evil : hurts the faculties, impedes 
The r progrefs in the road of fcience; blinds 
The eyciight of difcovery ; and begets 
In thofe that fuffer it a fordid mind 
Beftial, a meagre intelleft, unfit 
To be the tenant of man's noble form. 
Thee therefore iliU, blame-worthy as thou art. 
With all thy Ic'.s of empire, and though fqueezed 
By public exigence till annual food 
Fails for the craving hunger of the ftate. 
Thee 1 account ftill happy, and the chief 
Among the nations, feeing thou art free ; 
My native nook of earth ! Thy clime is rude. 
Replete with vapours, and difpol'es much 
All hearts to fadnefs, and none more than mine : 
Thine unadulterate manners are lefs foft 
And plauflble than focial life requires. 
And thou hafl need of dii'cipline and art 
To give thee what politer F'rance receives 
From nature's bounty — that humane addrefs 
And fweetnefs, without which no pleafure is 
In converfe, either ftarved by cold referve. 
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Defigned by loud decUimers on the par^ 
Of liberty, themfeWcs the (laves of luft^ 
Incurs deriiion for his eafy faith 
And lac^ of knowledge, and with caufe enough ; 
For when was public Tirtue to be found 
Wheie poTate was not ? Qui be kite the whole 
Who loves no part ? He be a nation's fiiead 
Who Is in truth the friend of no man there ? 
Can he be ftrehuous in his country's caufe. 
Who flights the charities, for whofe dear fake 
That country, if at all» mufl be bdoved ? 

Tis therefore fober and good men ^gi fad 
For England's glory, feeing it wax pale 
And iickly, while her cfiampions wear their hearti 
So loofe to private duty, that no brain. 
Healthful and undifturbed by famous fumeSt 
Can dreani them trufty to the general weal. 
Such were they not of old, whole tempered blades 
Difperfed the (hackles of ufurped control. 
And hewed them link from link ; then Albion's font 
Were fons indeed ; they fielt a filial heart 
Beat high within them at a mother's wrongs ; 
And, (hining each in his domeftic fphere, 
ShoMC brighter flill, once called to public vievf. 
"Tis therefore many, whofe fe^ueftered \o\ 



Thsi promlftd once more 
That all its t=mpeft-b«»tB 
Sland motionlets expeftai 
Allhasitsdi'sbdowi t 
Wis teglftered in heaven 
V/t turn to daft, sod »'• 
Die too: the deep foun* 
T^mc ploughs them op. 
We build with What we 
A (Sftant a^ »*» "*>=" 
Andintheduft,fifteda 
The undifcoverable ftcr 

But there is yet a libe 
By poets, and by (enatc 
Which monarchs caniM 
Of earth and heU coiift 
A liberty, which P"f" 
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And lealed with the fame token. It is held 
By charter, and that charter fanftioned furc 
By the unimpeachable and awful oath 
And promife of a God. His other gifts 
Ail bear the royal ftamp> that fpeaks them his. 
And are auguft ; but this tranfcends them all. 
His other works, the vifible difplay 
Of all-creating energy and might. 
Are grand no doubt, and worthy of the word 
That, finding an interminable fpace 
Unoccupied, has filled the Toid fo well, 
And made fo fparkling what was dark before. 
But thefe are not his glory. Man, 'tis true, 
Smit with the beauty of fo fair a fcene. 
Might well fuppofe the artificer divine 
Meant it eternal, had he not himfelf 
Pronounced it tranfient, glorious as it is. 
And ftill deligning a more glorious for. 
Doomed it as infufficient for his praife, 
Thefe therefore are occafional, and pafs ; 
Formed for the confutation of the fool, 
Whofe lying heart difputcs againft a God; 
That oflSce ferved, they muft be fwept awayv 
Not fo the labours of his love : they (hine 
In other heavens than thefe that we behold. 
And fade not. There is paradife that feais- 



or tbdc tbc firil m oida, >n> 
Aad cooUcBt »<ft"»— ^ at th 
b libci^. A fti^t Bto hii i 
En ya monilitT'i fine tlu^ 
A ckn efcapc bnoi lynuiaui 



Chaim lie the portioa of le 
Bliipa and * dungani ; and I 
The triple pitpofe. In tlut f 
OpprobrioBi lefSdmce be findi 
propenle bis heart to iMt, be 
In fillf dol^e on cieMed thinj 
Catclefi of their Creator. An 
And fordid (nvitatioo of his ( 
To a vile ctod lb diawt him, i 
Reliftleb from (he centre be 11 
ThatbcatUftforgetiit. All 
Tend downiraid i hii ambitioi 
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In heaven-renouncing exile, he endures— 

What does he not ? from lufts oppofed in vain. 

And fclf-reproaching confcicnce. He forefeet 

The fatal iifue to his health, fame, peace> 

Fortune, and dignity ; the lofs of ally 

lliat can ennoble man, and make frail life. 

Short as it is, fupportable. Still worfe. 

Far worfe than all the plagues, with which his fins 

Infef^ his happieft moments, he forebodes 

Ages of hopelefs mifery. Future deaths 

And death ftill future. Not an hafty ftroke. 

Like that which fends him to the dufty grave; 

But unfepealable enduring death. 

Scripture is ftiU a trumpet to his fears : 

What none can prove a forgery may be true ; 

What none but bad men wi(h exploded muft, 

1 hat fcruple checks him. Riot is not loud. 

Nor drunk enough to drown it. In the midft 

Of laughter his compun£iions are iincere ; 

And he abhors the jeft by which he (bines. 

Remorfe begets reform. His mafter>lutt 

Falls fir ft before his refolute rebuke. 

And feems dethroned and vanquiQied. Peace euTue^ 

But fpurious and (hort-lived ; the puny child 

Of felf-congratulating pride> begot 

On fimcied innocence. Again be falls^ 
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And gefture they propound to our belief? 

Yay— conduft hath the loudeft tongue. The voice 

Is but an inftrument, on which the prieft 

May play what tune he pleafes. In the deed» 

The unequivocal authentic deed. 

We find found argument, we read the heart.' 
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Such reafonings (if that name muft need belong 

) excufes in which reaXon has no part) 

rve to compofe a fpirit well inclined 

> live on terms of amity with vice, 

id (in without difturbance. Often urged> 

s often as libidinous difcourfe 

haufted, he reforts to folenm themes 

theological and grave import) 

ey gain at laft his unreferved aifent ; 

ly hardened his heart's temper in the foxge 

luft, and on the anvil of defpair, 

flights the firokes of confcience. Nothing moves, 

nothing much, his conftancy in ill ; 

in tampering has but fbftered his difeafe ; 

s defperate, and he fleeps the fleep of death. 

ile now, philofopher, and fet him free. 

arm the deaf ferpent wifely. Make him hear 

re^itude and flmefs, moral truth 

>w lovely, and the moral fenfe how fure^ 
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And chafed them up to ncaven. 
— No marble tells us whither. 
No bard embalms and fanftifies 
And hiftory, fo warm on meanci 
Is cold on this. She execrates ii 
The tyranny, that doomed them 
But gives the glorious fufferers li 

He is the freeman whom the l 
And all are (laves befide. Then 
That hellifti foes, confederate foi 
Can wind around him, but he c 
With as much eafe as Samfon h 
He looks abroad into the varied 
Of nature ,*and though poor perh 
With thofe whofe manfions gliti 
Calls the delightful fcenery all h 
His are the mountains, and the 
A-j i.u« .i.rr«iom/i4>nf rivers. Hi 
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Are they not his by a peculiar right. 

And by an emphaiis of intereft his, 

Whofe eye they fill with tears of holy joy, 

Whofe heart with praife, iind whofe exalted mind 

With worthy thoughts of that unwearied love. 

That planned, and built, and dill upholds, a world 

So clothed with beauty for rebellious man ? 

Yes — ye may fill your garners, ye that reap 

The loaded foil, and ye may wade much good 

In fenfelefs riot ; but ye will not find 

In feafl or in the chafe, in fong or dance^ 

A liberty like his, who, unimpeached 

Of ufurpation, and to no man*s wrong. 

Appropriates nature as his Father's worky 

And has a richer ufe of your's than you. 

He is indeed a freeman. Free by birth 

Of no mean city ; planned or ere the hills 

Were built, the fountains opened, or the fea 

With all his roaring multitude of waves* 

His freedom is the fame in every ftate ; 

And no condition of this changeful life, . 

So manifold in cares, whofe every day 

Brings its own evil with it, makes it Icfs : 

For he has wings, that neither ficknefs, pain. 

Nor penury, can cripple or confine. 

Np nook fp narrow but he fpreads them there 



And that to bind him is a vain att 
Whom God delights in, and in wl 

Acquamt ihjrfelf with God, if t1 
His works. Admitted once to his 
Tliou (halt perceive that thou waf 
Thine eye (hall be inftru6ted ; and 
Marie pure (hall reli(h, with divine 
'Till then unfelt, what hands divir 
Brutes 8;raze the mountain-top, w 
And eyes intent upon the fcanty h 
It yields them ; or recumbent on i 
Ruminate heedlcfs of the fcenc ou 
Bcr^eath, beyond, and ftretchins; fa 
From inland regions to the diftant 
Man views it, and admires ; but re 
With what he views. The landfc! 
But not its author. Unconcerned 
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Fair as it is^ exUted ere it was. 
Not for its own fake merely, but for his 
Much more, who faihioncd it, he gives it praife ; 
Praife that from earth refulting, as it ought. 
To earth's acknowledged fovereign, finds at once 
Its only juft proprietor in Him. 
The foul that fees him, or receives fublimed 
New faculties, or learns at leafl to employ 
More worthily the powers (he owned before, 
Diicerns in all things what, wi.h ftupid gaze 
Of ignorance, till then (he overlooked, 
A ray of heavenly light, gilding all forms 
TerreftriaJ in the vaft and the minute; 
The unambiguous footfteps of the God, 
Who gives its luftre to an infc6l's wing. 
And wheels his throne upon the rolling worlds. 
Much converfant with heaven, (he often holds 
With thofe fair miniflers of light to man. 
That fill the ikies nightly with filcnt pomp. 
Sweet conference. Inquires what ftrains were they 
With which heaven rang, when every ftar, in haftc 
To gratulate the new-created earth. 
Sent forth a voice, and all the fons of God 
Shouted for joy.—" Tell me, ye (hining hofts, 
** That navigate a fea that knows no itornis, 
« Ben«ath a vault unfullied with a cloud, 
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** Have reached this nether work 
*' Favoured as our's ; tranfgrefibr 
** And bailing to a grave, yet doo 
<< And to poflefs a brighter heave 
*' As one, who long detained on f 
** Pants to return, and when he fe 
** His country's wcather-blcached 
'* From the green wave emerging, 
*' Radiant with joy towards the ba 
*' So I with animated hopes behol 
** And many an aching wifh, 3rour 
*' That (how like beacons in the b 
** Ordained to guide the embodied 
** From toilfome life to never-endir 
** Love kindles as I gaze. I feel d< 
** That give alfurance of their own 
*' And that infufed from heaven m\ 
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With means, that were not till by thee employed. 
Worlds, that had never been hadft thou in ilrengtb 
Been lefs, or lefs benevolent than ftrong. 
They are thy witnefles, who fpeak thy power 
And goodnefs infinite, but fpeak in ears. 
That hear not, or receive not their report. 
In vain thy creatures teftify of thee, 
Till thou proclaim thyfclf. Their*s is indeed 
A teaching voice ; but 'tis the praife of thine, 
Jhat whom it teaches it makes prompt to learn. 
And with the boon gives talents for its ufe. 
Till thou art heard, imaginations vain 
Poflefs the heart, and fables falfe as hell ; 
Yet, deemed oracular, lure down to death 
The uninformed and heedlefs fouls of men. 
We give to chance, blind chance, ourfelves as blind. 
The glory of thy work ; which yet appears 
Perfe6l and unimpeachable of blame. 
Challenging human fcrutiny, and proved 
Then flcilfiil moft when moft fcverely judged. 
But chance is not ; or is not where thou reigned ; 
Thy providence forbids that fickle power 
(If power fhe be that works but to confound) 
To mix her wild vagaries with thy laws. 
Yet thus we dote, refufing while we can 
I«ftru^on| and inventing to ourfelves 

1 h 
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Thee wc rejcft, unable to abide 
Thy purity, till pure as thou art pure. 
Made fuch by thee, we love thee for thi 
For which we fhunned and hated thee I 
Then we are free. Then liberty, like dj 
Breaks on the foul, and by a flafh from 1 
Fires all tbe faculties with glorious joy. 
A voice is heard, that mortal ears hear nt 
Till thou haft touched them ; 'tis the vo 
A loud l^ofanna fent from all thy works : 
Which he that hears it with a fliout repe 
And adds his rapture to the general praif 
In that blcft moment Nature, throw^ng v 
Her Ncil opaque, difclofes with a fmile 
The author of her beauties, who, retired 
Behind his own creation, v/orks umcen 
)3y the impure, and hears his power denie 
Thou ait the fource, and centre of all min 
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His ftrength to fufier, and his will to ferve. 
But oh thou bounteous giver of all goody 
Thou art of all thy gifts tbyfelf the crown ! 
Give what thou canft, without thee wc are poor; 
And with thee rich, take what thou wilt awar. 
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Such camprehcn 
That in & lew IhoK m 
(As in a map ihe voyager hit coutfe) 
The windings of my way Ihiough many 
Shoit as in ittrofpcfl the journey reems, 
Ii feemtd not alway (hort ; ihe ni^ed ( 
And profpe'il oft To drtary and foiloin. 
Moved many a figh at its dilheartening ] 
Yet feeling prefenl evils, while the paft 
Faintly tniprefs the mind, or not at all. 
How readily we wilh time fpent revoke 
That we' might try the ground again, i 
(Through inexperience, va we now pe 
We milled that happinels we might b 
Some fiiend is gone, peihaps his foo'i 
A father, whote authority, in (how 
— nft fevere, and muftering al' 
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leltering fide, and wilfully forewent 

ronvcrfe, which we now in vain regret* 

gladly would the man recall to life 

>oy'8 ne^cGtcd fire ! a mother too, 

fofter friend, perhaps more gladly ftill, 

t he demand them at the gates of death* 

w has, fincc they went, fubdued and tamed 

>layful humour ; he could now endare> 

ifelf grown fober in the vale of tears) 

feel a parent's prefence no rcftiaint. 

K)t to underftand a treafure's worth 

ime has ftolen avray the flighted good^ 

afe of half the poverty we feel, 

makes the world the wildemefs it is. 

Tew that pray at all pray oft amifs, 

feeking grace to improve the prize they hold. 

Id urge a wifer fuit than aiking more. 

le night was winter in his rougheft mood | 
morning (harp and clear. But now at noon 
1 the fouthem fide of the flant hi! Is, 
where the woods fence off the northern blafty 
feafon fmiles, refigning all its rage, 
has the warmth of May. The vault is blue 
out a cloud, and white without a fpeck 
dazzling fplendour of the fcene below* 
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1 again per 
The foothing influence of the waftec 
And fettle in foft muiings as I tread 
The walk, ftill verdant, under oaks a 
Whofe outfpread branches overarch i 
The roof, though moveable through 
As the wind fways it, has yet well fu 
And intercepting in their filent (all 
The fipequent flak«s, has kept a path f< 
No noife is here, or none that hinders 
The redbreaft warbles ftill, but is cont 
With flender notes, and more than hal 
Pleafed with his folitudc, and flitting li 
From fpray to fpray, where'er he rcfts 
From many a tvrig the pendent drops c 
That tinkle in the withered leaves belo' 
Stilln«fs, acoompanied with founds fo 1 
Charms more than fllence. Meditatio 
May think down hours to momenta. 
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'ifdom in minds attentive to their own. 

nowledge, a rude unprofitable mafs, 

he mere materials with which wifdom builds, 

ill fmooched and fquared and fitted to its place» 

oes but incumber whom it feems to enrich. 

nowledge is proud that he has learned fo much ; 

Tlfdom is humble that he knows no more. 

ooks are not feldom talifmans and fpells, 

y which the magic art of ihrewder wits 

[olds an unthinking multitude enthralled. 

ome to the fafcination of a name 

urrender judgment, hood-winked. Some . the ftyle 

nfatuates, and through labyrinths and wilds 

H error l«ads them by a tune entranced. 

^hile lloth reduces more, too weak to bear 

Tie infupportable fatigue of thought, 

Lnd fwallo wing therefore without paufe or choice 

lie total grill uniifted, hufks and all. 

lut trees and rivulets whofe rapid courfe, 

)efies the check of winter, haunts of deer, 

Lud (heep-walks populous with bleating lambs, 

.nd lanes, in which the primrofe ere her time 

ceps through the mois, that clothes the hawthorn root, 

►eceive no ftudent. Wif4om there, and truth, 

ot fhy, as in the world, and to be won 
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More g„nd than ie produces y«^b, 

familiar with the cfFea we flirt. ?., 

An<iin.heco„fta„eyofrtr,S; 
The reeular r-h ^ * *'°'" 

. „ . •^'" '*'»™ of genial months 

^"d renovation of a faded worid' 

Ao„ce,„Gib«,„,,.^^^ ^ 

Of«beundeviat,„gandpnna„„fJ 
How would .he world adn,i«. IX 

^nagenc, divine, to ™ate him talr 

^-o^ent When to fink and whe:To 
^f after age, than to aneft his courfe . 

A" V. behold is miracle; but C 
So duly all is miracle in vain. 

S:r:er;rtrer'''''°'°-' 

^ Muri was, the DnfV» nn^ r.. 
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let the months go round, a few ftiort months^ 
all (hall be reftored. Thefe naked (hoots^. 

?n as lances, among which the wind 

:es wintry muiic, (ighing as it goes, 

1 put their graceful foliage on again^ 
more afpiring, and with ampler fpread, 

1 boall new charms, and more than they have loft. 

n, each in its peculiar honours clad^ 

I publish even to the diflant eye 

imily and tribe. Laburnum, rich 

reaming gold; fyringa, ivory pure ; 
fcentlefs and the fcented rofe ; this red* 
of an humbler growth, the • other tall, 
throwing up into the darkeft gloom 

leighbouring cyprefs, or more fable yew, 

f.lver globes, light as the foamy furf, 

t the wind fevers from the broken wave ; 
lilac, various in array, now white, 

r fanguine, and her beauteous head now fet 

i purple fpikes pyramidal, as if 

ious of ornament, yet unrefolved 

ch hue (he mod approved, (lie chofe them all > 

ou<9 of flowers the woodbine, pale and wao, 

virell compen fating her (icky looks 

1 never'Cloying odours, early and latej 

* The Gaelder'roic. 
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And marfhals all the order of the year ; 

He marks the bounds, which winter may not paFs, 

And blunts his pointed fury ; in its cafe, 

KuflTet and nidc, folds up the tender gemiy 

Uninjured, with inimitable art; 

And, ere one flowery feafon fades and dies, 

Deiigns the blooming wonders of the next. 

Some fay that in the origin of things. 
When all creation ftarted into birth. 
The infant elements received a law. 
From whic h they fwerve not (ince. That under force 
Of that controlling ordinance they move, 
And need not his immediate hand, who firft 
Prefcribed their courfe, to regulate it now. 
Thus dream they, and contrive to favc a God 
The incumbrance of his own concerns, and fpare 
The i;reat artificer of all that moves 
The ftrcfs of a continual aft, the pain 
Of unremitted vigilance and care. 
As t(X) laborious and fcvere a tafk. 
So man, the moth, is not afraid, it feems. 
To fpan omnipotence, and meafure might. 
That knows no meafure, by the fcanty rule 
And ftandard of his own, that is to-day. 
And is not ere to-morrow's fun go down. 



To ceafelefs fcrvicc by a ceafelefs fo 

And under preffure of fome confcioi 

The Lord of all, himfelf through all 

Suftains, and is the life of all that H 

Nature is but a name for an effeft, 

Whofe caufe is God. He feeds the ; 

By which the mighty procefs is mat 

Who fleeps not, is not weary ; in wl 

Slow circling ages are as tranfient da 

Whofe work is without labour ; who 

No flaw deforms, no difficulty thwai 

And whofe beneficence no charge ex 

Him blind antiquity profaned, not fei 

With felf-taught rites, and under vari 

Female and male, Pomona, Pales, Pa; 

And Flora, and Vertumnus ; pcopIin| 

With tutelary goddeflcs and gods. 

That were not ; and commending as i 
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I his unrivalled pencil. He infpires 

leir balmy odours, and imparts their hues, 

nd bathes their eyes with ne6hir, and includefy 

grains as countlefs as the fea-(ide fands, 
le forms, with which he fprinkles alt the earth, 
appy who walks with him ! whom what he finds 
r flavour or of fcent in fruit or flower, 
r what he views of beautiful or grand 

nature, from the broad majeftic oak 
) the green blade, that twinkles in the fun, 
ompts with remembrance of a prefent God. 
is prefcnce, who made all fo fair, perceived 
akes all Hill fairer. As with him no fcene 

dreary, fo with him all feafons pleafe. 
hough winter had been none, had man been true, 
nd earth be punifhed for its tenant's fake, 
et not in vengeance ; as this fmiling fky, 
3 foon fucceeding fuch an angry night, 
nd thefe diffolving fnows, and this clear flream 
ecovering fafl its liquid mufic, prove. 

Who then, that has a mind well fining and tuned 
contemplation, and within his reach 

fcene fo friendly to his favourite tafk, 
^ould wafle attention at the chequered boards 
is hoft of wooden warriors to and fro 

▼ •L. II. K, 



; J Trembling, a.^ if eternity were hung 

• I In balance on his conduct of a pin ? 

Nor envies he aught more their idle fport, 
Who pant with app'.icati.m mifapplied 
To trivial toys, and, pufhing ivory bails 
Acrols a velvet level, feel a joy 
^ , Akin to rapture, when the bauble finds 

Its deflined goal, of difficult accefs. 
Nor deems he wifer him, who gives his no( 

■ 

To niifs, the mercer's plague, from (hop to 
Wandering, and littering with unfolded fillj 
The polifhcd counter, and approving none, 
Or promifing vfith fmiles to call again. 

'i Nor him, who by his vanity fcduccd. 

And Toothed into a dream that he difccms.. 

i Ttic diifcrertcc of a Guido from a daub. 

Frequents the crowded au6lion : ftutioned t 
As duly as the Lanc;ford of the (how. 
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Swears 'tis a bargain, rails at his hard fate 
That he has let it pafs — ^but never bids. 

Here unmolefled, through whatever (ign 
The fun proceeds, I wander. Neither mift. 
Nor freezing iky nor fultry, checking me. 
Nor flranger intermeddling with my joy. 
Ev'n in the fpring and play-time of the year. 
That calls the unwonted villager abroad 
With all her little ones, a fportive train. 
To gather king-cups in the yellow mead. 
And prink their hair with daiiies, or to pick 
A cheap but wholefome fallad from the brook, 
Thefe {hades are all my own. The timorous hare, 
Grown fo familiar with hef frequent gueft. 
Scarce (huns me ; and the ftock>dovc unalarmed 
Sits cooing in;the pine-tree, nor fufpends 
His long love-ditty for my near approach. 
Drawn from his refuge in fome lonely elm. 
That age or injury has hollowed deep, 
Where, on his bed of wool and matted leaves. 
He has outflept the winter, ventures forth 
To frilk awhile, and bafk in the warm fun. 
The Xquirrcl, flippant, pert, and full of play : 
He fees me, and at once, fwift as a bird, 
Afccndstbenei^-hbourin^ beech j there YiVu(kaVvvs.\i\v^^^ 
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Where cruel man defeats not her defign, 
Impart to the benevolent, who wifti 
ATI that are capable of pleafure pleafed, 
A far fupcrior happinefs to their's. 
The comfort of a reafonable joy. 

Man fcarce had rifen, obedient to his call. 
Who formed him from the duft, his future grave, 
When he was crowned as never king was (ince. 
God fet the diadem upon his head. 
And angel choirs attended. Wondering flood 
The new-made monarch, while before him pafled, 
All happy, and all perfe£l in their kind. 
The creatures, fummoned from their various haunts 
To fee their fovereign, and confefs his fway. 
Vaft was his empire, abfolute his power, 
Or bounded only by a law, whofe force 
'Twas his fublimeft privilege to feel 
And own, the law of univerfal love. 
He ruled with meeknefs,. they obeyed with joy ; 
No cruel purpofe lurked within his heart. 
And no diftruft of his intent in their's. 
So Eden was a fcene of harmlefs fport. 
Where kindnefs on his part, who ruled the whole. 
Begat a tranquil confidence in all, 
And feai as yet w^ not, nor caufe for fear. 
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Kuc h animal of every name, conceived 
A jcaloufy and an inftin6tive fear, 
And, confcious of fome danger, cither fled 
Precipitate the loathed abode of man. 
Or growled defiance in fuch angry fort. 
As taught him too to tremble in his turn. 
'J'hus harmony and famfly accord 
Were driven from Paradife; and in that houf 
The feeds of cruelty, that fincc have fwclled 
To luch gigantic and enormous growth. 
Were fown in human nature's fruitful foil. 
Plence date the perfecution and the pain, 
That man infli^b on all inferior kinds, 
Rcganllefs of their plaints. To make him fpc 
To gratify the frenzy of his wrath, 
Or his bafc gluttony^ are caufes good 

— «» whv bird and beaft 
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bt fatisfied to prey on all around, 

dds tenfold bittcmefs to death by pangs 

eedlefs, and firft torments ere he devours. 

bw happieft they, that occupy the fcenes 

he moft remote from his abhorred refoit, 

Thorn once, as delegate of God on earth, 

hey feared, and as his perfed image loved. 

he wilderoefs is their's. with all its caves, ^ 

s hollow glenS) its thickets, and its plains, 

nv ill ted by man. There they are free, 

nd howl and roar as likes'them, uncontrolled ; 

or afk his leave to (lumber or to play. ' 

fo to the tyrant, if he dare intrude 

rithin the confines of their wild domaiM 

he lion tells him — I am monarch here — 

nd if he ipare him, fpares him on the terms 

f royal mercy, and through generous fcorn 

rend a vi6iim trembling at his foot. 

1 mftafure, as by force of inftinct drawn, 
r by neceflSty conftrained, they live 
ependent upon man ; tbofe in his fields, 
hefe at his crib, and fome beneath his roof, 
hey prove too ofttn at how dear a rate 

[c feHs protc6lion. — Witncfs at his foot 
he fpstii^ dying for fome venial fault 
ndcr difle^on of the knotted fcourge j 
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To nwdncfs i while the lavage 
Laughs at the ftaotic fuffeier's 
Uiion the guiltlefs (affei^i o't 
He too is witneft, nobleft of ih 
Thai wail on man, ihe HLght-i 
With unfufpeains reidinefs h. 
His murderer on his back, and 
Wilh bleeding fides and fl»nk) 
To ihe &i diflaot goal, airtvei 
So little iTiercy (how» who ne< 
Does law, fo jealous in the ca 
Denounce no doom on the de 
He 1 ilea, and o'er his brim mi 
(As ifbarbaiity were high de( 
The inglorious teal, and clam 
Of ihe poor brule, fecms wife 
The honoois of his matchlefs 
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The young, to let the parent bird go free ; 

Proved he not plainly that his meaner works 

Are yet his care, and have an intereft all, 

All, in the univetfal Father's love ? 

On Noah, and jin him on all mankind. 

The charter was conferred, by which we hold 

The flefh of animals in fee, and claim 

0*er all we feed on power of life and death. 

But read the inftrument^ and mark it well : 

The oppreffion of a tyrannous control 

Can find no warrant there. Feed then, and yield' 

Thanks for thy food. Carnivorous, through (in. 

Feed on the Aain, but fpare the living brute ! 

The Governor of all, himfelf to all 
So bountiful, in whofe attentive ear 
Tht unfledged raven and the lion's wbelp 
Plead not in vain for pity on the pangs 
Of hunger unafluaged, has interpofed. 
Not feldom, his avenging arm, to fmite 
The injurious tramplcr upon nature's law. 
That claims forbearance even for a brute. 
He hates the hardnefs of a Balaam's heart ; 
And, prophet as he was, he might not ftrike 
The blamelefs animal, without rebuke. 
On which he rode Her opportune oSoic^ 
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And iTUkd the talk hii owa. h 

And helptefs viftims with a fenre 
Of injury, wiih fuch knowledge o 
And fiich fagacity to Uke rerengc 
Tbat ofl the beaR has Tttiacd in ji 
Ad ancienl, not a IcgHubry tale. 
By otie of found inlelligent« ichea 
(If fuch who plead for Providence 
In modern eyes) Ihall make the dt 

Where England, flretched (owai 
Narrow and long, o'eilooks llie wi 
Dwelt yOQn^ Mifagathua ; a rconu 
3rG»d and goodnefs, alheift in oft< 
Vicious in sS, in temper favage-fier 
He journeyed i ind his chance wat 
To join a iiavellei. of fat diRcrenl i 
Evander, famed for piety, fnr yean 
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O'er the green fumtnit of the rockSi whof c bafe 
Beats back the roaring furge, fcarce heard fo high. 
The charity, that warmed his hearty was moved 
At fight of the man-monfter. With a fmilc 
Gentle, and affable, and full of grace. 
As fearful of offending whom he wiihed 
Much to perfuade, he plied his ear with truths 
Not harfhly thundered forth or rudely preflTcd, 
But, like his purpofe, gracious, kind, and iweet. 
** And doft thou dream,** the impenetrable man 
Exclaimed, ** that me the lullabies of age, 
*< And fautafies of dotards fuch as thou, 
•* Can cheat, or move a moment's fear in me ? 
** Mark now the proof I give thee, that the brave 
" Need no fuch aids, as fiiperttition lends, 
•* To fteel their hearts againft the dread of death." 
He fpoke, and to the precipice at hand 
Pufhedwith a madman's fury. Fancy (hcinl^s. 
And the blood thrills and curdles, at the thought 
Of fuch a gulph as he defigned his grave. 
But, though the felon on his back could dare 
The dreadful leap, more rational, his deed 
Declined the death, and wheeling (wiftly round. 
Or e'er his hoof had preffed the crumbling verge, 
BafHed his rider, favcd againft his will. 
The frenzy of the brain may be redrcffed 
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His horrible intent, again he Tougiht 
DdtiuSion, with a zeal [□ be dcflro; 
With rounding whip, and n»e1& d^ 
Bui flill in »ain. The Providence, t. 
A longer dale to the far nobler bead, 
Spared yet again the ignoblei for bis 
And now, his ptowefs proved, and hi 
Incuiable obduracy crtnced. 
His lagc gicw cool \ and pEeaTcd perb 
So cheaply the icnown of that atieni| 
Wiib lookB of rome complacence he r 
Hii road, deiidfng much the blank an 
Of guod Evander, Hill where he wat 1 
Fill morionlels, and petiilied wiili dr 
Eo on they fared. Dircouife on olbe. 
Enfuing fccmed id obliteiate the pad ; 
And lamer far for To much fury Ihowi 
(As h the couiCr of rafh and fiery mer 
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Is never with impunity de6ed. 
His horfe^ na he had caught his mailer's mood. 
Snorting) and ftarting into fudden rage^ 
Unbidden, and not now to be controlled, 
Ruihed to the cliff, and having reached it, flood. 
At once the (hock unfeated him : he flew 
Sheer o'er the craggj barrier ; and immerfed 
I>eep in the flood, found, when he fought it not. 
The death he had deferved, and died alone. 
So God wrought double juflice; made the fool 
The vi£lim of his own tremendous choice, 
And taught a brute the way to fafe revenge. 

I would not enter on my lift of friends 

(Though graced with poliflied manners and fine fenf«. 

Yet wanting fenflbility) the man. 

Who needlefsly fets foot upon a worm. 

An inadvertent ftep may crufh the fnail. 

That crawls at evening in the public path ; 

But he that has humanity, forwaraed. 

Win tread afide and let the reptile live. 

The creeping vermin, loathfome to the iight. 

And charged perhaps with venom, that intrudes, 

A viiitor unwelcome, into fcenes 

Sacred to neatnefs and repofc, the alcove. 

The chamber, or refedory, may itic : 



Or take thrir paftune in the fpaciov 
Tbeic tbc]' ve privil^ed i tni he i 
Or harmi them there 19 guilty or a ' 
Difturbs the cconoiuy of nature's rt 
Who, when (he Ibrmrd, detlgned th 
The rum is this. If mui'i coDvenie 
Oi (aftlj, inttrfcrc, bi« rights and cli 
Arc paiamounti »nd maft eninf^iOi 
Elfe they are all — the mtanefl thing: 
As tree to live, and Co enjoy ihat life. 
As God was ficc to form them at the 
Who in his Tovereign wittlom nude t 
Ye iherefore, who love mercy, tench 
To love it loo. The fpring-tirae of 01 






Qured and defiled in 



By budding ills, that afli a prudent ha 
To check them. But aim ! none foon 
If unrettiained, into luiutiant growth. 
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Aud confcious of the outrage he commits^ 
Shall feek it, and not find it, in his tuin. 

Diftinguifhed much by reafon, and ftill more 
By our capacity of Grace divine. 
Prom creatures, that exift but for our fake, . 
Which, having fcrvcd us, perifh, we arc held • 
Accountable; and God fome future day 
Will reckon with us roundly for the abufe 
Of what he deems no mean or trivial truft. 
Superior as we are, they yet dtrpend 
Not more on human help than we on their*8.' 
Their ftrength, or fpeed, or vigilance, were given 
In aid of our defefls. In fome are found 
Such teachable and appreheniive parts. 
That man's attainments in his own concerns. 
Matched with the expermefs of the brute's in thcir*s. 
Are oft-times vanqui(hed and thrown far behind, 
i Some (how that nice fagacity of fmell. 
And read with fuch difcernment, in tbe port 
And figure of the man, his fecret aim. 
That oft we owe our fafety to a (kill 
We could not teach, and muft defpair to learn. 
But learn we might, if not too proud to ftoop 
To quadrupede inftru^ors, many a good 
And ufeful qu^ity, and virtue tco. 
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/ And r^,v.al fiivou,,, l.fti„g „ ^ 

And ghftening even in the dying e^' 

Man pniif« ™an. Dcfeni„,^„ 

^.nsp«blicho„our;and.entho„J. 
ft«'enUyp,erentatafac,edfone 

Com„,e™oration mad; content to hea, 
fOh wonderful effca of mufic'spoweT 
Mefl5ah'semogyforH«>del'.fakT 
But left, „«hi„k., than faerilege mi^i 

: (^--'V"'^'"">«be.thenwouTt 

To ft„p Jove's ftatueof hi, oaken Jea, 
Andh» i.„pj„,„„^^^^^^J«aU 

Much left might ferve. When an that^ve 
' '»bu.tog«Ufyanitchinitear. 
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A talent fo divine, remember too 

That His moft holy book, from whom it came. 

Was never meant, was never ufed before. 

To buckram out the memory of a man. 

But hu(h I— >the mufe perhaps is too fevere ; 

And with a gravity beyond the iize 

And meafure of the offence, rebukes a deed 

Lcfs impious than abfurd, and owing more 

To want of judgment than to wrong deiign. 

So in the chapel of old Ely Houfe, 

•When wandering Charles, who meant to be the third. 

Had fled from William, and the news was frefh, 

The iimple clerk, but loyal, did announce. 

And eke did rear right merrily, two (laves. 

Sung to the praife and glory of King George I 

—Man praifes man ; and Garrick's memory next, 

When time hath fomewhat mellowed it, and made 

The Idol of our wor(hip while he lived 

The God of our idolatry once more. 

Shall have its altar ; and the world fhall go 

In pilgrimage to bow before his fhrine. 

The theatre too Imall (ha. I fufFocate 

Its fqueezed contents, and more than it admits 

Shall ligh it their exclu(ion, and return 

Unj^ratified. For there fome noble lord 

Shall (luif his ihoulders with king Richard's bunch. 



{ 



. w. wuiiiva. was a MTunuippcr nimlelf ; 
He drew the liturgy, and framed the ri 
And folcmn ceremonial of the day. 
And called the world to worfliip on the 
Of Avon, famed in fong. Ah, pleafant 
That piety has dill in human hearts 
Some place, a fpark or two not yet extii 
The mulberry-tree was hung with blooi 
The mulberry-tree ftood centre of the d 
The mulberry tree was hymned with di 
And from his touchwood trunk, the mu 
Supplied fuch relics as devotion hoMs 
Still facred, and preferves with pious cai 
So 'twas an hallowed time : decorum rei 
And mirth without offence. No few re 
Doubtlefs, much edified, and all lefrcfhi 
—Man praifcs man. Tlie rabble all ali 
From tippling benches, cellars, (lulls, an 
Swarm in the ftrcets. The (latefman ol 
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While Others, not fo fatisfied, unhorie 
The gilded equipage, and turning loofe 
His fteeds, ufurp a place they well deferve. 
Why' what has Charmed them ? Hath he faved the ftate? 
No. Doth he purpofe its falvadon ? No. 
Enchanting novelty, that moon at full. 
That finds out every crevice of the head. 
That is not found and perfect:, hath in their's 
Wrought this difluxbance. But the wane is near» 
And his own cattle muft fuffice him foon. 
Thus idly do we wafte the breath of praife. 
And dedicate a tribute, in its ufe 
Afld juil dire6iion facred, to a thing^ 
Doomed to the duft, or ledged already there. 
Encomium in old time was poet's work ; 
But poets, having lavUhly long lince 
Exhaufted all materials of the art. 
The talk now falls into the public hand ; 
And I, contented with 'an humble theme. 
Have poured my ilream of panegyric down 
The vale of nature, where it creeps, and windi 
Among her lovely works with a fecure 
And unambitious courfe, refle6ting clear. 
It not the virtues, yet the worth, of brutes. 
And I am recompenfed, and deem the toiU 
Of poetry not loft, if verfe of mine 



The groans of nature in this nethc 
Which Heaven has heard for ages, h; 
Foretold by prophets, and by poets fi 
"Whofe fire was kindled at the prophe 
The time of reft, the promifed fabbatl 
Six thoufand years of forrow have wei 
Fulfilled their tardy and difaftrous cou 
Oier a iinful world $ and what rcmaii 
Of this tempcftuous ftate of human thi 
Is merely as the working of a Tea 
Before a calm, that rocks itfelf to reft: 
For He, whofe car the winds are, and tl 
The duft, that waits upon his fultry ms 
^Vhcn iin hath moved him, and liis wn 
Shall \i(it earth in mercy; (hall defcend 
Propitious in his chariot paved with lovi 
And ^vhat his ftorms have blafted and d 
For man's revolt (haW with a fmilc rena 
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But when a poet, or when one like me, 
Happy to rove among poetic flowers. 
Though poor in (kill to rear them, lights at laft 
On fome feir theme, fome theme divinely fair. 
Such is the impulfe and the fpur he feels 
To give k praife proportioned to its worth. 
That not to attempt it, arduous as he deems 
The labour, were a tafk more arduous flill. 

Oh fcenes furpaf&ng foble, and yet true. 
Scenes of accompli(hed blifs ! which who can fee. 
Though but in dillant profpe6l, and not feel 
Bis foul refrefhed with foretafte of the joy? 
Rivers of gladnefs water all the earth. 
And clothe all climes with beauty ; the reproach 
Of barrcnnefs is paft. The fruitful field 
Laughs with abundance ; and the land, onCe lean^ 
Or fertile only in its own difgrace, 
Kzults to fee its thiftly curfe repealed. 
The various feafons woven into one, 
And that one feafon an eternal fpring. 
The garden fears no blight, and needs no fence. 
For there is none to covet, all are .full. 
The lion, and the libbard. and the bear 
Graze with the fearlefs flocks ; all baflc at nooii 
Together, or all gambol in the (hade 




UUM in Ihc ferpcnt now ! the r 
And Tmlles to fee, her infanl's p 
Sticfched forth to dally with Ihi 
To drolte hU azure neck, or to i 
The lambent homage of bis itro' 
All creatures worfhip man, and ■ 
One Lord, one Father. Etroi ha 
That tireeping peftilence is driven 
The breath of heaven has chafed , 
No pal&on toaches a difcordant Hi 
But all a harmony and love. Difi 
Is not: Ihe pure and unconiamlna 
Holds iw due eourfe, nor fearj the 
One fong employi alt naHons -, and 
" Worthy the Lamb, for he nas Ha 
The dwellers in the vales and on th 
Shoul to each other, and the moar 
From diHanl mountains catch the I 
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k to that light ; the glory of all lands 

rs into her ; unbounded is her joy, 
endlefs her increafe. Thy rams are there ^ 

ebaioth, and the flocks of Kedar there, 
looms of Ornius* and the mines of Ind, 

. Saba's fpicy groves, pay tribute there. 

fe is in all her gates : upon her walls, 
in her ftreets, and in her Ipacious courts* 

»rd falvation. Eaftern Java there 

els with the native of the fartheft weft ; 
Ethiopia fpreads abroad the hand, 
worfhips. Her report has travelled forth 
all lands. From every clime they come 

ee thy beauty and to fliare thy joy.* 

on ! an aflcmbly fuch as earth 

never, fuch as Heaven (loops down to fee. 

lus heaven-ward all things tend. For all were once 

'.6t, and all muft be at length reftored. 

kxl has greatly purpofed; who would elfe 

is dishonoured worlds himfelf endure 

onour, and be wronged without redrcfs. 

; then, and wheel away a (hattered world,. 

rbaioth an-1 Kedar, the Tons of ifli rael, and progenitors rf 
ibt, in the prophetic (cripture here aliaded to, ouiy b«r 
ibly confidered as icpreientatives of the Gentiles at large, • 
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And equity ; not jealous more to guard 
A worthlefs form, than to decide aright : 
Where fafhion (hall not fan^fy abufe. 
Nor fmooth good-breeding (fupplemental grace) 
With lean performance ape the work of love ! 

• 

Come then, and added to thy many crowns. 
Receive yet one, the crown of all the earth. 
Thou who alone art worthy ! It was thine 
By ancient covenant, ere natule's birth ; 
And thou haft made it thine by purchafe fince. 
And overpaid its value with thy blood. 
Thy faints proclaim thee king ; and in their hearts 
Thy trrie is engraven with a pen 
Dipt in the fountain of eternal love. 
Thy faints proclaim thee king ; and thy delay 
Gives courage to their foes, who, could they fee 
The dawn of thy laft advent, Ipng-deiired, 
Would creep into the bowels of the hills. 
And flee for fafety to the falling rocks. 
The very fpirit of the world is tired 
Of its own taunting queftion, aiked fo lon^, 
«* Where is the promife of your Lord's approach ?'* 
The infidel has (hot his bolts away. 
Till his exhaufted quiyer yielding none, 
He gleans the blunted (hafts, that have recoiled, 

TOL. II. L 
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BOOK VI. THE WINTER WALK AT NOOM. 219 

Exhibit every lineament of thefe. 
Come then, and added to thy many crowns. 
Receive yet one> as radiant as the reft. 
Due to thy laft and moft.effe6iual work. 
Thy word fulfilled, the conqueft of a world ! 

He is the happy man, whofe life e'en now 
Shows fomewhat of that happier life to come; 
Who, doomed to an obfcure but tranquil ftate. 
Is pleafed with it, and, were he free to choofe, 
Would make his fate his choice ; whom peace, the fruit 
Of virtue, and whom virtue, fruit of faith. 
Prepare for happinefs ; befpeak him one 
Coiltent indeed to fojoum while he muft 
Below the ikies, but having there his home* 
The world o'erlooks him in her bufy fearch 
Of obje6b, more illuftrious in her view ; 
And, occupied as eameftly as (he. 
Though more fublimely, he o'erlooks the world. 
She fcorns his pleafures, for (he knows them not ; 
He feeks not her's, for he has proved them vain* 
He cannot fkim the ground like fummer birds 
Ptirfuing gilded flies ; and fuch he deems 
Her honours, her emoluments, her joys. 
Therefore in contemplation is his Uifs 
Whofe power is fuch, that whom fhe lifts from earth 

L2 



AnJ ccnfuTcd oh as ufelefs. Siilldl 
Ob vratei faiicft meadows, and the 1 
That fliittcTs leaft, is lonsel) on the 
Alk him, indeed, what tn)|diici he 1 
Oi what achievements nf immortal 
He purpofes, ^d he fhall anfwer-*! 
Hi) wai&re is within. There un&l 
His rerveni fptit Lbours. There hi 
And there obtains frdh triumph-t o 
And never witheiing wrealht, com 
The laurels that a Cafar reaps are t 
Perhaps the Telt-approving haoshij 
That as (lie fwccps h:in with her w 
Scarce deigns to notice him, or, if 
Dn'ins him a cypher in the works 
Receives advanla|;e ftoTa his nnifdi 
Ofivhich iheliltle dreams. I'eih 
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pf little worth, an idler in the beft, 

If, author of no mifchief and fome good. 

He fcek his proper happinefs by means, 

That may advance, but cannot hinder, thine. 

Nor, though he tread the fecret path of life, 

Engage no notice, and enjoy much eafe. 

Account him an incumbrance on the ilate^ 

Receiving benefits, and rendering none. 

His fphere though humble, if that humble fphere 

Shine with his fair example, and though fmall 

His influence, if that influence all be fpent 

In foothing forrow and in quenching flrife. 

In aicUng helplefs indigence, in works. 

From which at leaft a grateful few derive 

Some tafte of comfori in a world of wo« 

I'hen let the fupercilious great confefg 

He ferves his country, recompenfes well 

The flate,. beneath the (hadow of whofe vine 

He fits fecure, and in the fcale of life 

Holds no ignoble, though a flighted, place. 

The man, whofe virtues are more felt than feen, 

Muft drop indeed the hope of public praife ; 

But he may boaft what few that win it can. 

That if his country ftand not by his flcill'. 

At leafl his follies have not wrought her foil. 

Polite refinement offers him in vain 



I 



B; c iufe that worid adopts it. If it bear 
The ftamp and clear impreffion of good fenfe. 
And be not coftly more than of true worths 
I le puts it on, and for decorum fake 
C^n wear it e*en as gracefully as (he. 
She j dgcs of refinement by the eye. 
Me by the teft of confcience, and a heart 
Nor foon deceived ; aware that what is bafe 
N polifh can make fteriing ; and that vice^ 
'J houph well perfumed and elegantly drefled, 
Li e an unburied carcafe tricked with flowers^ 
Is bdt a garnifhed nuifance, fitter far 
For clean W riddance than for fair atttre. 
So life glides fmoothly and by ftealth away. 
More golden than that age of fabled gold 
Rono>vned in ancient fong ; not vexed with c 
Or ftained with guilt, beneficent, approved 
Of God and man, and peaceful in its end. 
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Difmifs me weary to a fafe retreat, 

Beneath the turf, that I have cften trod. 

It (hall not grieve me then, that once, when called 

To drefs a Sofa with the flowers of verfe, 

I played awhile, obedient to the fair. 

With that light talk ; but foon, to pleafe her more, 

Whom flowers alone I knew would little pleafe. 

Let fall the unBniftied wreath, and roved for fruit ; 

Roved far, and gathered much : fomc harfli, 'tis true. 

Picked from the thorns and briars of reproof, 

But wholefome, well-digefled ; grateful fome 

To palates, that can tafte immortal truth ; 

Infipid elfe, and fure to be dcfpifed. 

But all is in his hand, whofe praife I feek* 

In vain the poet iings, and the world hears. 

If he regard not, though divine the theme. 

Tis not in artful meafures, in the chime 

And idle tinkling of a minftrel's lyre. 

To charm his ear, whofe eye is on the heart ; 

Whofe frown can difappoint the proudefl ftnun» 

Whofe approbation — profper even mine. 
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)baii Josepk — five and twenty years ago— > 
las how time efcapes !— 'tis even fo — 
ith frequent intercourfe, and always fweet, 
tid always friendly, we were wont to cheat 
tedious hour— and now we never meet ! 
s feme grave gentleman in Terence fays, 
Fwas therefore much the fame in ancient days) 
ood lack, we know not what to-morrow brings— 
range flu6tuation of all human things ! 
rue. Changes will befall, and friends may part, 
at diftance only cannot change the heart : 
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Though nothing have occurred to ki 
Wc find ihe friends wc ftncied we h 
1'Lioui;h numeiDus once, reduced Eo 
Can gold grow worthlcfs thai has fti 
No ; gold they Teemed, but they wei 

Horalio'i fervant once, wiib bow i 
Swinging the pailouiMloor upon in i 
Drcadine; a negative, and oveiawed 
1^ he Ihould Ifefpah, begged to go 
Gi, fellow ! -whither? — turning Ok 
Nay. Slav at home — you are alwaj 
Tis but ■ ftep, fir, juft at the ftreet's 
Foi what ? — A.n pteafe you, fir, to fe 
A friend : Hoiatjo cried, and reemed 
Yea marry {halt thou, and with all m 
Au'Me-ch my cloak; f it thongh the 
I'll fee him loo— the fiift lever faw. 
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But fomewhat at that moment pinched htm c]ofe» 
Elfe he was feldom bitter or morofe. 
Perhaps his confidence juft then betrayed. 
His grief might prompt him with the fpeech he made $ 
Perhaps 'twas mere good-humour gave it birth, ' 
The harmlefs play of pleafantry and mirth. 
Howe'er it was, his language, in my mind, 
Befpoke at lead a man that knew mankind. 

But not to moralize too much, and ftrain 
To prove an evil of which all complain, 
(I hate long arguments verbofely fpun) 
One ftory more, dear Hill, and I have done. 
Once on a time an emperor, a wife man. 
No matter where, in China or Japan, 
Decreed that whofoever (hould offend 
Againft the well-known duties of a friend, 
Convided once (hould ever after wear 
6ut half a coat, and (how his bofom bare. 
The punifhment importing this, no doubt. 
That all was naught within, and all found out* 

Oh happy Britain ! we have not to fear 
Such hard and arbitrary meafure here ; 
Elfe, could a law, like that which I relate. 
Once have the fan£Uon of our triple flate, 
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An honeft man, clofe-battoned to the * 
Broad-cloth without, and a warm hear 
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It is not from his fixm, in which we timoe 
Strength joined with bcaaty, dignity with giioe^ 
That man* the mafter of this globe, derives 
His right of empire oyer all that lives. 
That form indeed, the aflbciate of a mind 
Vaft in its powers, ethereal in its kind^ 
That form, the labour of almighty ildll. 
Framed for the fervice of a free-bora will, 
Afferts precedence, and beipeaks control. 
But borrows all its grandeur from the foul. 
Hers is the ftate, the fplendour, and the throne 
An intelle£lual kingdom, all her own. 
For her the memory fills her ample page 
With truths poured down Uom every diftant age ; 



Laborious, yel unconfcit 
When copioully fupplied 
Still to be fed, and not to 
For her the fancy, roving 
The prefenl mufe of every 
Works magic wonden, add 
To nature's Tcenrs than nali. 
At bee cDinmand wmds life 
Agijn (he lays them (lamber 
With flower and fruit the wil' 
Oi bids the rocks in ruder poi 
For hei the judgment, umpire 
That grace and nature have to 
Qaick'lijihted arbiter of good i 
Appointed fagc prcccptoi n tl 
Condemns, approves, and witi 
Guides the dedGonot a doubt 

Whv^'-- ■ 
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^Vhom ocean feels throu2;h all his countlefs waves, 
A.nd owns her power on every (hore he laves ? 
^Vhy do the feafons ftill enrich the year, 
fruitful and young as in their firft career ? 
Spring hangs her infant bloflbms on the trees, 
Blocked in the cradle of the wcfkcrn breeze ; 
Summer in hafte the thriving charge receives 
Beneath the (hade of her expanded leaves, 
Till autumn's fiercer heats and plenteous dews 
Dye them at laft in all their glowing hue? .-v 
Twcre wild profufion all, and bootlefs waftc. 
Power mifemployed, munificence mifplaced, 
Had not its author dignified the plan. 
And crowned it with the majefty of man. 
Thus formed, thus placed, intelligent, and taught. 
Look where he will, the wonders God has wrought. 
The wildcft fcomer of his Maker's laws 
Finds in a fober moment time to paufe. 
To prefs the important queftion on his heart, 
** Why formed at all, and wherefore as thou art V 
If man be what he feems, this hour a Have, 
The next mere duft and afhes in the grave ; 
Endued with reafon only to dcfcry 
His crimes and follies with an aching eye ; 
With paffions, juft that he may prove, with pain^ 
The force he fpcnds againft their fury vain i 
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But reafon heard, and natiire well perufed. 
At once the dreatnhig mind is difabufed. 
If all we find pofiefi^ng earth, fea, air. 
Reflet bis attributes, who placed them there. 
Fulfil the purpofe, and appear defigned 
Proofs of the wifdom of the all-feeing mind, 
Tis plain the creature, whom be chofe to inveflr 
With kingfhip and dominion o'er the reft. 
Received his nobler nature, and was made 
Fit for the power, in which he flands ariayed^ 
That firft or laft« hereafter if not here. 
He too might make bis author's wifdom clear^ 
Praife him on earth, or obftinately dumb 
Suffer his juftice in a world to come. 
This once believed, 'twere logic raifapplied' 
To prove a confcquencc by none denied. 
That we are bound to caft the minds of youtfif 
Betimes into the mould of heavenly truth. 
That taught of God they may indeed be wife;/ - 
Nor ignorantly wandering mifs the ikies. 

In early days the confctence has in raoft> 
A quicknefs, which in later life is loft : 
Preferved from guilt by falutary fears. 
Or guilty foon relenting into tears. 
Too carelefs often, as our years proceed. 
What friends we fort with, or what books we read^ 
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i name thee not, left fo defpifcd a name 
Should move a fneer at thy defcrved fame ; 
Yet cv'n in tranfitory life's late day. 
That mingles all my broMsn with fober gray, 
kcvere the man, whofe pilurim marks the road. 
And guides the Progress of the foul to God. 
Twere well with moft, if books, that could engage 
Their childhood, pleafed them at a riper age ; 
The man, approving what had charmed the boy^ 
Would die at laft in comfort, peace and joy ; 
And not with curfes on his heart, who flolc 
The gem of truth from his unguarded fouh 
The flamp of artlcfs piety impreflfed 
By kind tuition on his yielding breaft. 
The youth now bearded, and yet pert and ra\^. 
Regards witli fcorn, though once received with awej 
And, warped intt» the labyrinth of lies, 
That babblers, called philofophcrs, dcvife, 
Blafphemes his creed, as founded on a plan 
Replete with dreams, unworthy of a man. 
Touch but his nature in its ailing part, 
AfTert the native evil of his heart. 
His pride jrfents the charge, although the proof* 
Rife in his forehead, and feem rank enough : 

• See z Chron. ch. xxvi. yar. 19.' 
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And, eommon-fenfe diffufing real day. 

The meteor of the gofpel dies away. 

Sach rhapfodies our ihrewd difceming youth 

Learn from expert inquireis after truth ; 

Whofe only care, might truth prefume to fpeaky 

Is not to find what they profefs to feek. 

And thus, well-tutored only while we (hare 

A mother's ledures and a nurfe's care; 

And taught at fchools much mythologic ftuff *, 

But found religion fparingly enough ; 

Our early notices of truth, difgraced. 

Soon lofe their credit, and are all efiaced. 



Would you your fon (hould be a fot or dunce, 
Lafcivious, headftrong, or all thefe at once ; 
That in good time the ftripling's finiihed tafte 
For loofe expenfe, and fa(hionabIe wafte. 
Should prove jrour ruin, and his own at laft; 
Train him in public with a mob of boys, 
Childiih in mifchief only and in noife. 



} 



*Tbe author begs leare to explidB.— Senfible that, without 
fcuh kfioT ledge, neither the andent poets nor hjftorians can be 
tailed; or indeed aaderftood, he does not mean to cenCure the paint, 
that are taken to inftrud a fcbool-boy in the religion of the hea- 
then, but merely that negled of Chrtftian culture, which leave* 
Mm fliamefuUy igaeraat of his own. 
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Thu^, half-accomplifhcd crc he yet begin 
To (how the peeping down opon his chin ; 
And, as maturity of years comes on, 
Made juft the adept that you defigned your fon ; 
To enfure the perfeverance of his courfe^ 
And give your monftrous proje6i all its force. 
Send him to college. If he there be tamed. 
Or in one article of vice reclaimed. 
Where no regard of ordinances is ihown 
Or looked for now, the fault mull be his own* 
Some fneaking virtue lurks in him, no doubt. 
Where neither ftrumpets' charms, nor drinking-bout> 
Kor gambling praflices, can find it out. 
Such youths of fpirit, and that fpirit too. 
Ye nurferies of our boys, we owe to you : 
Though from ourfelves the mifchief more proceeds. 
For public fchobls 'tis public folly feeds. 
The flavcs of cuilom and eflablifhed mode. 
With pack-horfe conflancy we keep the road, 
Crooked or flraight, through quags or thorny dells, 
True to the jingling of our leaders bells. 
To follow foolifh precedents, and wink 
With both our eyes, is eafier than to think : 
And fuch an age as our's baulks no expenfe. 
Except of caution and of common-firfife ; 
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i:Mi ^^"-^^<^»» the numerous and unru 

( r'-'if 5^^' ^^!^^^"^^>'^'s only that they d 

r .j>| P'-o'"'«= a work, of which they mu 

Have ye, ye fage intendants of the ^ 
An ubiquarian prefence and control 
Elifha's eye, that when Gehazi ftra, 
Went with him, and faw aJl the gai! 
Yes-ye are confcious ; and on all t 

Vour pupils ftrike upon, hare ftruck 

Or If by nature fober, ye had then,. 

Boys as ye were, the gravity of men 

Vc knew at leaft, by conftant proofs 5 

To ears and eyes, the vices cf the rcfl 

But ye connive at what ye cannot cu 

And evils, not to be endured, endure 

Left power exerted, but without fucci^ 

Should make the little ye retain ftilJ U 

li:':'rZ''!'^'r'^^ '^' bringing 
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feaee to them all ! tbofe brilliant times are fled. 
And no fuch lighfei arc kindling in their Head. 
Our ftriplings fhine indeed, but with fuch ra^rs^ 
As fet the midnight riot m a blaze ; 
And feem> if judged by their ezpreflive looks. 
Peeper in none than in their furgeons* books. 

Say mufe, (for education made the fong, 
Ko mufe can hefitate or linger long) 
What caufes move us» knowing as we muft. 
That thefe Menageries all fail their truft. 
To fend our fons to fcout and fcamper there. 
While colts and pupH^es coft us fo much care? 

Be it a weaknefs, it defervcs fome praife^ 
We love the play -place of our early days ; 
The fcene is touching, and the heart is ftone. 
That feels not at that light, and feeb at none. 
The wall on which we tried our graving fkiU, 
The very name we carved fubiifting ftiU ; 
The bench. on which we fat while deep employed. 
Though mangled, hacked, and hewed, not yet deftroyed : 
The little ones, unbuttoned, glowing hot. 
Playing our games, and on the very fpot; 
As happy as we once, to kneel and draw 
Tbe chalky ring* and knuckle down at taw; 

M d 



in of nur own deli, 
^T"'»*'wmgit,werMmalmoft, 
Our innocent fweet fimple yean j 
This fond altachmeni lo the well- 
Whence firll we flarted into life's I 
Maintains it, hold wi.h(Uchon6i 
Wefcelitev-ninsee,and.to«rl 
""k! how[hefireofchi«,wl,De 
Of claffic f6od begin, to be hk care 
Wi<h his own likeneft placed o,iei, 
Indulses all a fo,he,'s heart-fell sltt 
And (ells them, as he flrolic. th«r I 
Tliat they muft foon learn Utin, u 
Then turning he regale, hi, li|le„i„, 
Wi<hall,headvenwre.ofhi.earl, 
His (kill in ooachmanlhip, or in idv 
■In bilking tavern bill,, and fponling 
What (hifts he ufed. deteSed in ■ tc. 
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He gives the local bias all its fway; 
Refolves that where he played his Tons (hall p!ay9 
And deftines their bri;^ht genius to be ihown 
Juft in the fcene, where he difplayed his own. 
The meek and bafhful boy will foon be taught 
To be as bold and forward as he ought ; . 
Tlie rude will fcufHe through with eafe enough. 
Great fchools fuit beft the fturdy and the rough. 
Ah happy deiignation, prudent choice. 
The event is fure; expe6^ it; and rejoice! 
Soon fee your wifh fulfilled in either child. 
The pert made perter^ and the tame made wild. 

The great indeed, by titles, riches, birth, 
Excufed the incumbrance of more folid worth. 
Are beft difpofed of where with moft fuccefs 
They may acquire that confident addrefs, 
Thofe habits of profufe and lewd expenfe. 
That fcorn of all delights but thofe of fenfe. 
Which, though in plam plebeians we condemn. 
With fo much reafon all expe6i from them. 
But families of lefs illuftriousiame, 
Whofe chief diftindion is their fpotlefs name. 
Whole heirs, their honours none, their income fniall, 
Muft (hinc by true dcfcrt, or not at all, 
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* The exalted prize Remands an upward looli;^ 
' Not to be found by pouring on a book. 
' Small (kill in Latin, and ftill lefs in Greek, 
' Is more thkn adequate to all I feek. 
' Let erudition grace him or not grace, 
' I give the bauble but the fecond place ; 
' His wealth, fome, honours, all thatt intend, 
' Subfift and centre in one point — a firieud. 
A friend, whate*er he ftudies or neglecb. 
Shall give him confequence, heal all defe6U. 
' His iatercourfe with peers and fons of peers— 
> There dawns the fplendour of his future years : 
' In that bright quarter his propitious ikies 
' Shall blufli betimes, and there his glory rife. 
' Your Lor dshiff^nd Your Gracel what fchool can teach 
' A rhetoric equal to thofe parts of fpeech ? 
■ What need of Homer's verfe or Tully*s profe, 
' Sweet inteije^ons \ if he learn but thofe ? 
' Let reverend churls his ignorance rebuke. 
Who ftarve upon a dog*s-eared Pentateuch, 
- The parfon knows enough, who knows ailuke* 
^regious purpofe ! worthily begun 
a barbarous proftitution of your fon ; 
refled on his part by means, that would difgraco 
L fcrivener*8 clerk or footman out of place, 
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The wretch fhall rile, ■ 



A kini;, Ihdl would, migl 
And dL-ans, no doubi, ani 
A9 tK^und in duly, would 
Behold yuui bifhop! well 
Chiiftian in i.ame, an-i int 
GhoDly in ufficc, cmithly i 
Allavcatcouit, diewhen 
Dumh »« a (cnator, nnil > 
A pii'ce of mere church-fu 
To live eflrangcd from Go 
And his end luie, wiclKxil 
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rcfbrc 'tis, that, though the fight be rare, 
letimes fee a Lowth or Bagot there. 
: fchool-friendftiips are not always found, 
fiiir in promife, permanent and f6uud ; 
difinterefted and virtuous minds, 
rears conne^d, time unbinds; 
lations give a different cafl 
b, inclination, temper, tafte ; 
t, that feemed our counterpart at firfl, 
lows the flrong fimilitude reverfed. 
heads are giddy, and young hearts are warm, 
lake miftakes for manhood to reform, 
are at beft but pretty buds unblown, 
lofe fcent and hues are rather guefled than known ; 
;h dreams that each is juft what he api^ears^ 
lut learns his error in maturer years. 
When difpofition, like a fail unfurled. 
Shows all its rents and patches to the world. 
If, therefore, ev*n when honeft in defign, 
A boyifh friendihip may fo foon decline, 
Twere wifer fure to infpire a little heart 
^With juft abhorrence of fo mean a part, 
lan fet your fon to work at a vile trade 
wages fo unlikely to be paid. 



ir public hives of puerile refort, 

re of chief and mofl approved report> 

M 



UnqucifioDedi though the jewel h 
That with a world, ikol often otct- 
Ranks ai i virtue, »nd is yet a I'lct 
Oi ralbei a Eiofs eompaiuid, juftly 
Of envy, hatred, jcakiufy, aad pri< 
Conlributis moB peihaps lu enhan 
And emulation ia ita fpccious uun 
Boys, once on iiic with that conti 
F tel all die rage that female rival) 
The prize of beauty in a wiirmn': 
Not brighter than'in their'!, the Cc 
The Ipirit of that competition bu 
With all varietiei of ill by turna ; 
Each vainly magnifies hii own f' 
Refenls his fellow's, wilhes it w 
Eiults in bis mifcairiage if he t 
Deetn!; bis reward tijo great if b 
And labours to furpafs him day 
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iat judge> where fo much evU iatenrenes. 
The end, though pUufible, not worth the means. 
Weigh, for a moment, claffical defert 
Againft an heart depraved and temper hurt ; 
Hurt too perhaps for life; for early wrong 
Done to the nobler part, afieds it long ; 
And you are ftaunch indeed in learning's caufe. 
If you can crown a difcipHne, that draws 
Such mifchiefi after k, with much applaufe. 

Connexion formed for intereft, and endeared 
By felfiih views, thus cenfured and ca(hiered | 
And emulation, as engendwing hate. 
Doomed to a no leis ignominious finte | 
The props of fuch proud feminaries fiedl. 
The Jachin and the Boaz of them all. 
Great fchools reje^ed then, as thofe that (well 
Beyond a iize that can be managed well. 
Shall royal inftitutions mifs the bays. 
And fmall academies win all the praife ? 
Force not my drift beyond its juft intent, 
I praife a fchool as Pope a government; 
So take my judgment in his langdage drefML, 
" Whatever is beft adminiilered is bcft." 
Few boys are born with talents that excels 
But all arc capable of living well ; 



Bui, Wuch the; tuini., ... 
If aimious only Ihu tbeir boy- i 
WhiU laoTolt laneuUh, ■ ddpili 
1 he gfcal and I'ini'] delerve one 
Uijferail in fixe, bui in eOeA tt 
Much ml in viiiue'i ct-ate all t 
Thiugli niutlvc* uf mere lucre 1 
TherefoR in umtu^ and ciiiei Lh 
For ihcK ihc gunc tliey Ictk ii 
Tbuugh ttieie, in Ipiie of all ih 
l'n|» ID i;a[ch youth >ie moft 
If ihrewd, and of a well-con'li 
Keen in |:urfutt, and vigorout 
Vour fun come tcinh a pnxtigj 
As, wherefoevn taught, fo fi' 
The pedagogue, with lelf.con 
Claims more ibaii half the pi 
But if, with all lus genius, h> 
"'■r mciie intelligent Ihan lo 
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Oh 'tis a fig^hr to be with joy perufed. 
By all whom fentiment has not abufed ; 
New-fangled fentiment, the boafted grace 
Of thofe, who never feel in the right place ; 
A light furpaffed by none that we can (how, 
'Though Veftris on one 1^ ftill (hine below; 
A father bleft wiih an ingenuous fon. 
Father, and friend, and tutor, all in one. 
How ! — turn s^in to tales long (ince forgot, 
iEfop, and Phaedrus, and the reft?— Why not ? 
He will not blu(h that has a father's heart. 
To take in childifli plays a childifh part ; 
But bend!» his ilurdy back to any toy. 
That youth takes pleafure in, to pieafe his boy : 
Then why reiign into a ftranger's hand 
A talk as much within your own command. 
That God and nature, and your intereft too. 
Seem with one voice to del^ate to you ? 
Why hire a lodging in a houfe unknown 
For one, whofe tendered thoughts all hover round your 

own? 
This fecond weaning, necdlefs as it is. 
How does it lacerate both your heart and his I 
The indented flick, that lofes day by day 
Notch after notch, till all are fmoothed away. 
Bears witnefs, long ere his dif million come. 
With what intenfe dclire he wants his hoxae. 



' •"-' "»'urai, as tlic 
• I * O'fepPO'ntment waiu him even there 

I Arnvcd he feel, w unexpefted Chang. 

, ' "<=""*«'h.„g«hi.head,isfty.„d< 

^ ■ No longer take,, ,. „„c«, ^j.^ ,^^^,^^ ^ 

H,.&vouriteftand between hi, fether-. 
But feeks the comer of fotnediftant feat 

And ^«,,aoor, and watches ».««,; 
A..d. Icaft famiUar where he ihould be „ 
Feels all his happieft privileges loft 
Alas, poor boy .'-the natural eflea 
Otlovebyabfencechinedintotefp^. 

Say, what accompliftments, at fchool act 
IBnng. he to fweeten frqit. fo andefi^ , 

Thou well deferveft an alienated fon, 
Unlefs thyconfcions heart acknowledge^ 
No«e.hat,inthydomefticfn„g«cef!r 

Jehad not made his own With mo«addr 
Though feme perhaps that ftock thv fr.I» 
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Which, oft ncglceted, in life's waning yctn 
▲ parent pours into r^;ar(Uefs ears. 

Like caterpillars^ dangling under trees 
By (lender threads, and fwinging in the breeze. 
Which filthily bewray and fore difgrace 
The boughs, in which are bred the unfcemly race 5 
While every worm induftrioufly weaves 
And winds his web about the rivelled leaves j 
£0 numerous are the follies, that annoy 
Tlie mind and heart of every fprightly boy; 
Imaginations noxious apd perverfe. 
Which admonition can alone difperfe. 
The encroaching n^iiance ail^ a faithful h^^c^ 
Patienty afie^onate> of high command^ 
To chock the pgocreation of a breed 
Sore to exhauft the plant, on which they feed* 
Tis ndt enough that Greek or Roman page, 
▲t ftated hours, his freakiih thoughts engage ; 
Ev'n in his paftimes he requires a friend 
To warn, and teach him fafely to unbend. 
O'er all his pleafures gently to preikle. 
Watch his emotions, and control their tide j 
And levying thus, and with an eafy fway, 
A tax of profit from his very play. 



-..•»a^« O %«1 



T ..I .:nimpn»vcd thofe many momei 
A . :. " well content his fon (hould 
K ' ■.;: "'imcnt to feed his growing i 
F ;r c ^: ' : --«t'*d verbs and nouns dcclii 
!'• - 1' . '. )■ ■ 'he mental food purvcyi 
h :■•" i.T'iv-s in the fchooling tr, 

V . y. .mis intelleft with ftore 

C ■•.::, irjly, but with little more ; 
J ■ tiicir Cares when they difmlfs i 
..iC"< ilivmrdves, an'l governed by 
.niap^ a father, blcfl with any brains, 
juid deem it no abufc, or wafte of pa 
i'.' ini,- JVC this diet, at m great expen( 
\^'|rl^ iHvory truth and wholefomc comi 
To lea J hit fon, for profpefts of delight 
To fomc iiot fteep, rhough philofophic, 
Thcnjc to exhibit to his wonMering eye 
Yon circling worlds, their diftance, and 
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A5, hid frooi ages pafl, God now difpia3rs 

To combat atheifts with in modem days ; 

To fpread the earth bcfoie him, and commend. 

With deiignation of the finger's end. 

Its various parts to his attentive note. 

Thus bringing home to him the moft remote ; 

To teach his heart to glow with generous flame, 

Caught from the deeds of men of ancient fame i 

And, more than all, with commendation due 

To fet fome living worthy in his view, 

Whofe fair example may at once infpire • 

A wifh to copy what he muft admire. 

Such knowledge gained betimes, and which appears. 

Though folid, not too weighty for his years, 

Bweet in itfelf, and not forbidding fport. 

When health demands it, of athletic fort. 

Would make him— what fome lovely boys have been, 

And more than one perhaps that I have feen — 

An evidence and repreheniion both 

Of the mere fchool-boy's lean and tardy growth. 

Art thou a man profefiionally tied, 
Witii ail thy faculties elfewhere applied. 
Too bufy to intend a meaner care 
Than liow to enrich thyfclf, and next thine heir ; 



E^is fprightly mingled with a (hade of fad ; 
[Not of a nimble tongucy though now and thea 
I-Ieard to articulate like other men ; 
No jeftt r, and yet lively in difcourfe^ 
1 lis pl.rafe well chafen, dear and full of force ; 
And his addrefs, if not quite French in eafe» 
Not Englifh fti£^ hut firank, and formed to pleaiic| 
Low in the world, hecaofe he fcoms its arts ; 
A man of letters, manners, moialt, parts ; 
Unpationized, and therefore little known ; 
VV ifv^ for himfelf and his few friends alone-p 
In him thy well-appointed proxy fee. 
Armed for a work too difficult for thee ; 
Prepared by tjafte, by learning, and true wordiy 
To form thy fon, to ftrike his genius forth ? 
Beneath thy roof, beneath thine eye, to prove 
The force of difcipline when backed by love i 
To double all thy pleafure in thy child. 
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'there, in his commerce with the liveried herd. 

Lurks the contagion chiefly to be feared ; 

For iince (fo faihion di6bites) all, who claim 

An higher than a mere plebeian fame. 

Find it expedient, come what mifchief may^ 

To entertain a thief or two in pay, 

(And they that can afford the ezpenfeof morv 

Some half a dozen, and fome half a fcore) 

Great caufe occurs to fave him from a band 

So fure to fpuil him, and fo near at hand ; 

A point fecured, if once he be fupplied 

With fome fuch Mentor always at his fide. 

Are fuch men rare ? perhaps they would abOttiUl 

Were occupation eafier to be found. 

Were education^ elfe fo fure to &f1. 

Conduced on a manageable fcale. 

And fchools that have out-lived all juft efteem. 

Exchanged ibr the fecure domeftic fcheme.— « 

But, having found him, be thou duke or earl. 

Show thou haft fenfe enough to prize the pearl. 

And, as thou wouldft the advancement of thine he^ 

In all good feculties beneath his care, 

Hefpe^y as is but rational and juft, 

A man deemed worthy of fo dear a truft. 

l>efpifed by thee, what more can he expc€t 

From youthful folly than the iame neglefl^ 



■ ■ ^ « • I « ' 



, ..lo itiif.i icouKcs oHe 
! I And all the inftru6lions of thy fon'S I 

1 1 Arc a ftream choakcd, or trickling to 

Doom him not then to folitary meals 
But rccollcft that he has fcnfr, and fc 
And that, poflcflbr of a foul refined. 
An upni::ht heart, and cultivated mind 
His poft not mean, his talents not un' 
He deems it hard to vegetate alone. 
And, if admitted at thy board he fit. 
Account him no juft mark for idle wit 
Offend not him, whom modefty reftra 
From repartee, with jokes that lie difd: 
Much lefs transfix his feelings with an 
Nor frown, unlefs he vanifh with the < 
And, truft me, his utility may reach 
To more than he is hired or bound to 
Much iralh un uttered, and fome ills ur 
Throuf^h reverence of the cenfor of thv 
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Becaufe forfoofh thy cchifage hfts btxn tried 

And flood the tcft^ perhaps on the wn)ng fide ; 

Though thou hadft never grace enough to prove 

That any thing but vice could win thy love ;— ^ 

Or haft thou a polite, card-playing wife. 

Chained to the routs that (he frequents for life ^ 

Who, juft when induftry begins to fnorc. 

Flies, winged with joy, to fome coach-crowded door ; 

And thrice in every winter throngs thine own 

With half the chariots and fedans in town, 

Thyfclf meanwhile e'en fhifting as thou mayeft ; 

Not very fobcr though, nor very chafte ; — 

Or is thine houfe, though lefs fuperb thy rank. 

If not a fcenc of pleafure, a mere blank. 

And thou at beft, and in thy fobereft rnood^ 

A trifler vain, and empty of all good $ 

Though mercy for thyfelf thou canft have none. 

Hear nature plead, (how mercy to thy fon. 

Saved from his home, where every day brings forth 

Some mifchicf fatal to his future worth. 

Find him a better in a diftant fpot. 

Within fome pious paftor's humble cot, 

Where vile example (your's I chiefly mean, 

The moft fcducing and the ofteneft feen) 

May never more he flampni upon hit br^tUly 

Not yet perhaps incurably imprefled. 



Or, if it enter, foon ftarved out again : 
Where all the attention of his faithful hoft, 
Difcreetly limited to two at ifioft. 
May raife fuch fruits as (hall reward his cai 
And not at laft evaporate in air : 
Where, ftillnefs aiding ftudy, and his mind 
Serene, and to his duties much inclined. 
Not occupied in day-dreams, as at home. 
Of pleafures paft, or follies yet to come. 
His virtuous toil may terminate at laft 
In fettled habit and decided tafte. — 
But whom do I advife? the fa(hion-»Icd, 
The incorrigibly wrong, the deaf, the dead. 
Whom care and cool deliberation fuit 
Not better much than fpe6lacles a brute ; 
Who, if their fons fome ttight tuition (hare, 
iDecm it of no great moment whofe, or wh< 
Too proud to adopt the thoughts of one unl 
And much too gay to have any of their owi 



Cmniniti her ^g<, incau&iua, to Ihe duft, 

fo^tful that tbc foot may crujb the inift ; 

And, wbne on public norfcric* they rely, 

Sot inowiog, and too oft not cuiag, why, 

Imuional in nhmi they thui preht. 

No few, that would leem wire, lefelnble hci. 

but all are not alike. Thy waruing voice 

May heie and there prevent ecrooetnu choice g 

And focne i>erbapE, whD,bury as they are. 

Yet make their piosctiy their deareft eare, 

(Whofe beaiti will ache, once told what ills m»y K/tSi. 

Theit o8spring, left upon fo wild a beadi) 

Will need no ftrefi of argument ta enforce 

The expedience of a lefs adveotaiDOi ctnirfe I 

The reft will flight thy cQUnCel, or condemn; 

But tht^ have hanun feelings — turn to thiM. 

To you then, tenantt of lile'i middle ftate. 
Securely itlaced between the fm^ and great, 
Whofc chaiaSer, yet undebaached, retains 
Two thirds of all the vlnoe chat imudnij 
Who, wife yourfelTei, deTire ytnu fon (bould lealVI 
Yuur wifdom and your ways — to you I turn. 
Look round you on a world petveirely btitid ; 
See wbal contempt is fallen on human kindj 
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Their noble qualities all quenched an 

See Bedlam's clofetted and hand-cufl 

Surpaffca in frenzy by the mad at la. 

See great commanders making war a 

Great lawyers, lawyers witliout ftudy 

Churchmen, in whofe cfteem their b; 

Is odious, and their wages all their jo- 

Who, far enough from furnifhing the 

With gofpel lore, turn infidels thcmfe 

See womanhood dclpifed, and manho. 

With infamy too naufeous to be name 

Fops at all comers lady-like in mien, 

Civetted fellows, fmelt ere they are fo 

Eife coarfe and rude in manners, and i 

On fire widi curfes, and with nonft-nft 

Now fluffed withdrunk'nefs, now witf 

Their breath a fample of laft night's n 

See volunteers in all the vileft arts. 
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Sudi rare exceptions^ (hining in the dark» 

Prove, rather than impeach, the juft remark : 

As here and there a twinkling ftar defcried 

Serves but to (how how black is all beiide. 

Now look on him, whofe very voice in tone 

Juft echoes thine, whofe features are thine own. 

And ftroke his poliihed cheek of pureft red. 

And lay thine hand upon his flaxen head^ 

And fay. My boy, the unwelcome hour is come. 

When thou, tranfplanted from thy genial home, 

Muft find a colder foil and bleaker air. 

And truft for fafety to a ftranger's care ; 

What chara6tcr, what turn thou wilt aflume 

From oonftant converfe with I know not whom ; 

Who there will court thy friendfliip, with what view§. 

And, artlefs as thou art, whom thou wilt choofe ; 

Though much depends on what thy choice (hall be. 

Is all chance*medley, and unknown to me. 

Can'ft thou, the tear juft trembling on thy lids. 

And while the dreadful rifque forefeen forbids ; 

Free too, and under no conftraining force, 

XJnlefs the fway of cuftom warp thy courfe ; 

X^y fuch a ftake upon the loiing tide, 

l^erely to gratify fo blind a guide ? 

Thou canft not ! Nature, pulling at thine heart, 

Condemni the unfathcrly, the imprudent part. 
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xsor lay, Go thither, confcious that 
A bruod of afps, or quickfands in hi 
Then, only governed by the felf-far 
Of natural pity, fend him not to fch 
No — guard him better. Is he not t 
Thyfelf in miniature^ thy flefh, thy 
And hopeft thou not ('tis every fath 
iTiat, fince thy ftrcngth muft with i 
And thou wilt need fome comfort tc 
Health':, laft farewell, a flaff of thine 
That then, in rtfcompenfe of all thy 
Thy child (hall (how refpcft to thy 
Befriend thee, of all other friends be: 
And give thy life its only cordial left 
Aware then how much danger inter 
To compafs that good end, forecaft t 
His heart, now p?f!ive, yields to thy 
Secure it thine, its key is in thine ha 
If thou deffpr* thv oViorrr* "«J '« 
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Either his gratitude (hall hold him faft. 

And keep him warm and filial to the laft ; 

Or, if he prove unkind (as who can fay 

But, being man, and therefore frail, he may ?) 

One comfort yet Ihall cheer thine aged heart, 

Howe'er he flight thee, thou haft done thy part. 

Oh barbarous ! wouldeft thou with a Gothic hi 
Pull down the fchools — what ! — all the Ichools i' 

land; 
Or throw them up to livery-nags and grooms. 
Or turn them into (hops and au£lion rooms ? 
A captious queftion, fir, (and your's is one) 
Deferves an anfwer (imilar, or none. 

(Apprized that he js fueh) a carelefs boy, 
And feed him well, and give him handfome pay, 
Merely to fleep, and let them run aftray ? 
Survey our fchools and colleges, and fee 
A iight not much unlike my (imile. 
From education, as the leading caufe. 
The public character its colour draws ; 
Thence the prevailing manners take their caft. 
Extravagant or fober, loofe or chafte. 
And, though I would not advertife them yet, 
Nor write on each— T/ii^ Luiluing to Le Let, 

N 3 
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TO THE REV. MR. iSTEWTON. 



AH mVITATlON INTO THE COUNTRY. 



I. 

The fwrallows in their torpid flate 
Compofe their ufelefs wing, 

And bees in hives as idly wait 
The call of early Spring. 

n. 

The keeneft froft that binds the ftream. 

The wildeft wind that blows> 
Are neither felt nor feared by them^ 

Secure of their repofe. 

III. 
But man, all feeling and awake^ 

The gloomy fcene furveys ; 
With prcfent ills his heart muft ake^ 

And pant for brighter days. 

IV. 
Old winter, halting o'er the metd, • 

Bids me and Mary mourn ; 
Bot lovely fpring peeps o'er his head. 

And wbifpen your return* 



ShaJI chife him from tt 

And weavefrefh garlanits 

To crown the rmLlingh 

And, ifatear, thslfpetts 
Ofhappiertimei, >ppea 

A gliitipfc of joy, ilwl we 1 
^hall Ihinc lad i^j the i 
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CATHARINA. 

▲PDRB88BD TO MISS STA^PLBTOIT. 
(now Mftf. COVRTlltT.) 

Sh» ctme— Om b gone— we have met—* 

And meet perfaspi never again ; 
The fun of that moment is fet. 

And feems to have rifen in Tain* 
Cithaiina hai fled like a dream— 

(So vanilhes pkafure, alas !) 
But/has left a regret and efteem^ 

That will not fo fnddeoly paft. 

The laft evening ramble we made^ 

Catharina» Maria, and I, 
Cor progrefs jns often delayed 

By the nightingale warbling nigh. 
We paufed under many a ttcB, 

And much (he was charmed with a ttMM 
Xe(s fweet to Maria and me, 

YHio had wicnefied fo lately her own. 
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A H E R M I T (or if 'chanoe yoy hold 
That title now too trite and old) 
A man, once young, who lived retir«4 
As hermit cou!d have well defired* 
His hours of fhidy clofed at laft^ 
And finifhed his concifb repaft. 
Stoppled his crufe, replaced hit book 
Within its cuftomarf nook^ 
And, ftaff in hand, Hi gbfftb lo iharc 
The fober cordial of fweet air. 
Like Ifaac, with a mind applied 
To ferious thought at evening-tide. 
Autumnal rains had made it chill. 
And from the trees, that fringed his hill. 
Shades flanting at the clofe of day 
Chilled more his elfe delightful waj. 



In hope to balk m little yet, 

Juft reached it when the fun was fet. 

Your hennit, young and jovial (us ! 
Leami fomething from whate'er occura-v 
And hence, he faid, my mind pomputet 
The real worth of man's purfuits. 
His obje^ chofen, wealth or fiune. 
Or other fublunary game^ 
Imagination to his view 
Prefents it decked with every huci^ 
That can feduce him not to fpare 
His powers of befi exertion tbeiey 
But youth, healthy vigour to expend 
On fo defirable an end. 
Ere long approach life's evening fliades^ 
The glow that faacy gave it fiules ; 
And, earned too late, it wants the grace^ 
Which firft engaged him in the chafe* 

True, anfwered an angelic gyide^ 
Attendant at the fenior's fide— 
But whether all the time it coft 
To urge the fruitlefs chafe be loft. 
Much be decided by;^e worth 
Of that, which called his ardour forth* 
Trifles purfued, whate'er the event, 
Jtf uft caufe him ihame or difcontenti 
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Is paid, at leaft in peace of mind. 
And fcnfe of having well deiigne4 1 
And if, ere he attain his end. 
His fun precipitate defcead, 
A brighter prize than that he meant 
Shall recompenfe his mere intent. 
No virtuous wifh can bear a date 
Either too early or too lata. 
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THE FA.ITHFUL FRIEND. 



Thi greeo-houfe is my fummer feat; 
My ihrubs difplaced from that retreat 
Enjoyed the open air; 
Two goldfinches, whofe fprigbtly fong» 
Had been their mutual folace long. 
Lived happy prifoners there. 

They fang, as blithe as finches iing^ 
That flutter loofe on goldtn wing^ 

And frolic where they liflj 
Strangers to liberty, 'tis true. 
But that delight they never knew. 

And therefore never nuflcid. 

But nature works in every breaft ; 
Infliadl is never quite fupprefTed ; 

And Dick felt fome deiiros. 
Which, after many an effort vain, 
Iaftru6led him at length to gaia 

A pafs between his wkta. 



Ami Dkk, tithoiufi fn-wmfmv'e 

Wta much WogmnrMw wd anoct 

To leaMhiilrieiid behind. 

For. fcnlinj <„ hi. grwed roof. 
He chirped ind kiflbd bim, gi«« „ 

Thathedrfrednomorei 
Korwo«ldfcrt-.lcehi.cv.Hrt, 
Till eenily ftj,ed, I flm, hi„, j^ 

A prifonet u before. 

Ph7e,whowTerki»«,lbeio„ 
Pf Fnendlhip, fojsfial with mj,^ 

Fandiiip,,b>U,«nditiutI 
■luft,iriienItdIy<mhow,l,iri^ 
Al»ironwiih.Wcadpre&r«4 
To libm; without. 
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THE NEEDLESS ALARM, 



A TALK. 

IE is a field, through which I often pars> 
: overfpread with mofs and filky giafs, 
nil!* clofe to Kilwick*s echoing; wood, 
c oft th9 uitch-fox hides her haplcfs brood, 
ved to folace many a neighbouring *fquire, 
he may follow them through brake and briar, 
idon hazarding of neck, or fpine, 
h rural gentlemen call fport divine, 
row brook, by ••u(hy banks concealed, 
in a bottom, and divides the field ; 
interfperfe it, that had once a head, 
iov?',w.rar crcfts of ovcii-wood inftcad ; 
w^Shcc the land flopes to its v/atery bourn, 
yawns a guli)h bellde a ragged thoin ; 
s line the Mrs, but (hivered long ago, 
hiorrid brambles intertwine below ; 
How fcooped, I judge in ancient time, 
iking earth, or burniag rock to lime. 
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With tail, high mou„M, 
W.[h a whole giniui 6Ut, 

FOf which, .]«|.„yj^ 

Tlioasha«a,eE,,eme 
Tliejun, icnMnpiidiioj 

BistampnowpUntedoai 
WheD,eiereifcM,dafro,j 
An<(h«dief.whiiher,totl 
EreyMwi.hn,thlef,joyU] 
Told hiU ud dale ihu lUj, 

Of»ithrhrhish.„ife,hon 

A-lKilwick^andsUDingi, 

ShwpgjMedUwfiddjfo 

The herb a. foft, while nibb 
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But when the huntfman, with diftendcd check, 
'Gan make his inftrument of mulic fpeak. 
And from within the wood that crafh wa«i heard, 
Though not a hound from whom it burft appeared. 
The fheep recumbciit, and the (heep that grazed, 
All huddling; into phalanx, ftood and gazed. 
Admiring, terrified, the novel ftrain. 
Then courfed the field around,andcourfed it round again; 
But, rccolleAing with a fudden thought. 
That flight in circles urged advanced them nought. 
They gathered clofc around the old pit's brink. 
And thought again— but knew not what to think* 

The man to folitude accuftomed long. 
Perceives in every thing that lives a tongue ; 
Not animals alone, but (hrubs and trees, 
Have fpeech for him, and underftood with eafe ; 
After long drought, when rains abundant fall. 
He hears the herbs and flowers rejoicing all ; 
Knows what the frefhnefs of their hue implies. 
How glad they catch the largefs of the ikies ; 
But, with precrfion nicer flill, the mind 
He (cans of every loco-motive kind ; 
Birds of all feather, beafts of every name» 
That ferve mankind, or Ihun them, wild or tame ; 
The looks and geftures of their griefii and feari 
Havt all articuUtioa ia bis tars | 



l-i To win dns credence to what follows 

.jj Awhile they mufed ; furvtying eve 

Thou hadft fuppofed them of fuperior 

Their periwigs of wool, and fears com 

Stam}>ed on each countenance fuch m 

That faj^e they feemed, as lawyers o> 

Which, puzzling long, ^t laft they pu. 

r Of academic tutors, teaching youths. 

Sure ne*er to want themi luathcRUUC 

"When thus a mutton, (latelier than tl 

A ram, the ewes and wethers fad, add 

Friends . we have lived too lon|^. 

! SouRGi tuch as thefe, fo worthy to be 

Could I believe that winds for ages pei 

In ;arth*s dark womb have found at Is 

j And from their prifon-houfe below ari 

i Witli nil thcfc hideous bowlings to the 

,' I c ^uM be much compolcd, nor (houl 
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lould deem it by our old companion made, 
le afs ; for he, we know, hai lately ftrajred^ 
tid being loft perhaps, and wandering wide^* 
light be fnppofed to clamour for a guide. 
at ah ! thofe Aneaiful yells what foul can hea^, 
bat owns a carcafe, and not quake for fiair ? 
temons produce them doubtlefs, brazen«clawe^ 
nd £Einged With brafs the da^nuhis aiie abroad 9 
hold it therefore vrifeft knd moft fit, 
hat Hfe to fave, we leap hito the pit. 

Him anfweied then his loving mate and tnie^ 
lit more difcreet than he, a Cambrian ewe< 

How ? leap into the pit our life to fsv€? 
""o fave our life leap all into the grave? 
*or can we find it lefs ? Contemplate firft 
lie depA how awful ! fklling there, we burft i 
)r (hould the brambles, interpofed, our fall 
n part abate, th^Ct happiAefs were fmall ; 
^or with a' race like theirs no chance I fee- 
Df peace or eafe to creatures clad as we. 
Meantime, noife kills not. Be it Dapple*9 bray^* 
Dt be it not, or be it whofe it may, 
And rulh thofe other founds, that feem by toilgiMf 
Of daemons uttered, from whatever lungs. 
Sounds are but founds, and tUl the caufe appear 
Wc have a I leaft commodious ftanding here. 



For Reynard, cloCe attended at his t 
Bf pVMioE iof, tired man, and fpat 
Tbiough mere good fortune, look a • 
The Aoclc gtew calm again, and I, tt 
Fallowii^, that ltd me to ray own a 
Much ¥n>ndered that the filly (beep 
Such caufe of terror in m empty foui 
So fneet to hunirman, gentleman, ai 



Beware of defpente ftepj. The darki 
Live till to 



1 A B I C I A. 



««7 



BOADICEA. 



AN ODE* 



I. 

Whrk the Britifh warrior queen. 
Bleeding from the Roman rods. 
Sought, with an indignant mien, 
Counfel of her country^s gods, 

II. 
Sage beneath the fpreading oak 

Sat the Druid, hoary chief; 
Every burning word he fpoke 
Full of rage, and full of grie^ 

III. 
Princefs ! if our aged eyes 

Weep upon thy matchlcfs wrongs, 
Tis becaufe refentmcnt ties 
All the terrors of our tongues. 

ir. 

Rome (hall periih — ^write that word 
In the blood that (he has fplit j 

Peri(h, hopalefs and abhorred. 
Deep in ruin as in guilt. 



t nmplei on a tirotrtind flste 
tool her (aide fhill kils the gn 
Hark! tbtCaul ii utieigau 
VI. 
btber ttomani fhalt arilc, 

Heedtefs of a foldier'i name ; 
toands, not aims, (hall win Ibe 
Harniimf the path u ftme. 
ViL 
ttien the pn^eny (bat fpfingf 
' Fiom (ho fbrdts or our land. 
Armed with thunder, ctad with v 
Shall a nidcr irorid mnniaiul 
V)IJ. 
Itegions Cttfai never knew 
Thy pofterity (h>ll Iwiy ; 
■Hhere his raslej never flew. 
None Invlacible ai they. 
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X. 

She> with all a monarch's pride, 

Felt them in her bofom glow : 
Rufhed to battle, fought, and died $ 

Dying hurled them at the foe. 

XI. 
Ruffians, pitilefs as proud, 

Heaven awards the vengeance due ; 
Empire is on us beftowed. 

Shame and ruin wait for yo«. 



YOL. II. 
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H E R O I S W. 



Tutu i*M tffrfflewhen JEtm't filer 
Slept uDpercdTcd, the iDount>ia ytt ( 
When, confdoui of no danger ftiom t 
She loira^ a ck>ait-capt pyramid of i 
iio Ihundcn Iboct with deep intcftin 
The blooming grOvei, that gii^cd be 
Her un£tuout oliVn, and facr purple v 
(tinfell (be tiAy at thofc bunting nui 
The peafuif 1 hopo, and not in vdn, 
In peace upon hcrSoplng lidcs mato 
When on a dsy, liU thai Of ihe lad 
A conflajiatron labonilng ih her wc 
She iMTued and heaved wiih an inf 
That fhoofr the circling Tcm and fb 



NKROlSKf. tfft 

KToc and deviUlation in the Tab, 
marches o'er the profti^te works of rbad/ 
nes, olives, herbage, ibrefts difappear,* 
id all the charms of a Siciliaif year* 
Revolving feafons, fruitfftfs as che^ pa/s^ 
e it an uninformed lend idle mafs ; 
ith«fut a foil to iiiv'ite the tiller's care, 
blfexte; tiiat might redtem it from defparr. 
t tinie at length (what wilt tiot tiflde achieve f) 
3thes it witH earth, and bids the piodtice live^ 
iCe more tht fpiry myhle crowns the glade^ 
id ruminating flocks enjoy the (hade. 
I blifs precarious, ahd unfafe retreats^ 
I charming paradife of fliort-Kved fWeets ! 
e fdf-fame gale, that wafts the fragi^iance round/ 
ngs to the diftant ear a fullen found : 
ain the mountain feels the imprifoned foe^* 
Kin pours nlin on the vale below. 
1 thoufandfwaSns the wafted fcene deplore/ 
at only future ages can reftore. 
Te mottarchsy whom the lar^ of honouV draws/ 
lo write fir blood the merits of your caufe, 
lO i^rike the blov^^ then plead you^ oim defend/ 
ry your aim, but juftice 3rour pretence ; 
lold' in i£tna's emblematic fires 
'. mifchiefs your ambitious pride infprres ! 
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IHN '^*'' ■^''•* ^'^ pcac.", their neighbour 

jjfl i;'-'..uc J r ce ! how d. cply muil th 

'Ihiir I mIv cr;:-ic, vicinity to youl 

y\r. tru!Tip. t I'lmnd.-, your legion? 

Tl-r. '.Jirii the ripe huivcft lies their 

,,! At every ficp beneath their lect th« 

! ■ I Thvj l.te of m-i''!f ?dc8, a niitior/s b 

I 'J 

llj K-.Kli ii *'ms u j^^ai^jn in iis Icvclici 

,:| 15c;i ••J r'ic:"!, and behind a wilderr. 

. jl r\ii-./iiiv, II ivl p."ftilencv, her firft-bc 

rJ Atu.i I f" finifli vvh^.t th«' fword bi 

"il And ech.j'i'.j; prailos, fuch as ficndi 

: Ij Ar. ' I'-'i'y pays, refound at your ret 

I:j A' ■'*i fncie?<ls — but plenty, witl 

M or... r-l' : j -ys, -uccceds ivt fooi 

I Anl M ;is of pining indigence niufl 

jl "VVl'.a* rc(/v.'.t-. are the gods that ru 

!h \ct man, laborious man hv flow 
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Incrcafing commerce and reviving art 
Renew the quarrel on the conquerors part ; 
And the fad leflbn muft be learned once more^ 
That wealth within is ruin at the door. 
What are ye, monarchs, laurelled heroes, fay. 
But iEtnas of the fuffering world ye fway ? 
Sweet nature, dripped of her embroidered robe, 
Deplores the wafted regions of her globe j 
And ilands a witnefs at truth's awful bar. 
To prove you there, deftroyers as ye are. 

Oh place me in fome hcaven-protcfted ifle, 
Whsfe peaccj and equity, %ad Ixeedom iiaile> 

Where no volcano pours his fiery floods 
No' crefted warrior dips bis plume in blood ; 
Where power fecures vrhat induftry has won ; 
Where to fucceed 'n not to be undone ; 
A land, that diftant tyrants hate in vain, 
In Brrtain's ifle, beneath a George's reign ! 
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frIY MOTflER-S PlCi 
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Oil thtt tbole Iip» had Itngua^ ! Life Jya 
W"ii me bu( rougbl; fince I hord tfan It 
Thofe lips ire (hine — thj own fwect frail' 

Voice only bWt, Me, hoir dininS they G 
^ Grieve not, my child, chare all thy fa 
The meek in(ellig«ncc of thofe deu eycr 
(Bleft be (be *Tt that cm imraorwiize. 
The an (hat b«iHei time'i tyrsunic d^ 
To quench it) hne (If^nes on me jtill tt 
Faithful lemeinbrancer of one fo de 
fyti welcome Eueft, though unezpeae 



1 Seep me in Elyfian revene, 

onunlar]' dream, that thou art (he. 

]i motherl when I learned (hit Ihou waft deaclf 

.tnAthouConfciousaf theteanl (bed? 

eied thy Ijnrit o'ei Ihjr foirowlug Ion, 

tcb even Aea, lUe't journey juft begun 7 

apt tbau gaveft rne, tbou^ i^reen, a kira; ^ 

aps ■ teafi if louls can weep in bliTl^-r i 

liat raatftinal fmile ! it anfwers— Ye>. J 

ud the bell tolled on thj burial day, 

' the bearfe, that bore thee fltngr iwjly, 

> tuising from my nnrCcij nindfin', Aiem 

ngi long figh, and ,wept a taft adieu ! 

ITU il fucb ?— Il *nu. — Wbeie thou art goaf 

us and btewcUs are a found uoluwwa. 

I but luecl thee on that peaceful fhoie, 
parting found fliitll pals ray lipa no auaei 

maidens, giieved themretvea at loy cooceig, 
^vemcpFomife«raquic1c reOini. 
t ifdeiKly I wilhed, I long believed, 
, difappcnnled ftill, wai ftill deceived. 
irappointipcDI evdy day beguiled, 
! of io-wwrroiu even from a child, 
i many a fad lo.morrow came and wcnl, 

all my ftoci, of infimt foriow Ijieiit, 
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^nriiorningbouniicjere 
^ ■=■ and more cndeaHnt 
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Adds joy to duty, makes me glad to pay 
Such honours to thee as my numbers may; 
Perhaps a frail memorial, but fincere. 
Not fcorned in heaven, though little noticed here. 

Could time, his flight reverfed, reftore the hours, 
When, playing with thy vefture's tiffued flowers. 
The violet, the pink, and jeffamine, 
I pricked them into paper with a pin, 
(And thou waft happier than myfelf the while, 
Wouldft foftly fpeak, and (Iroke my head and fmile) 
Could thofe few pleafant hours again appear. 
Might one wi(h bring them, would I wiih them here ? 
I would not truft my heart— the dear delight 
Seems fo Co be deiired, perhaps I might.— 
But no — what here we call our life is fuch. 
So little to be loved, and thou fo much. 
That I (hould ill requite thee to conftrain 
Thy unbound fpirit into bonds again. 

Thou, as a gallant bark from Albion'*s coaft 
(The (lorms all weathered and the ocean crofled) 
Shoots into port at fome well-h&vened ifle. 
Where fpices breathe and brighter fcafons fmile. 
There fits quiefcent on the floods, that ihow 
I ler beauteous form reflefted clear below. 
While airs impregnated with incenfe play 
Around her, fanning light her ftreamers gay; 

O 5 
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from \°'"' ' ^^ ^'^'^iZx.o the Oc\ 
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wave 
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AN EPISTLK 



TO 



ROTBSTANT LADY IN PBi^WCf. 



AtfoiR'i porpofe in diefe Uyy 
Tattulate, sod not to praife, 
le eceature her Creator's dut 
ill me, and an offence to yon. 
U to nuuiy or e^*n to woman paid^ 
ho medium qf a knavifli trade* 
r cnft for foU/s ufe defigned, 
a|id pnl J current with the blind* 

kth of (onowy and that path alpne, 
the )and vheie forrow i« unknown ; 
ler ever reached that bleft abode, 
nd not thorns and briars in his road. 
d may dance alonj; the flowery plain» 
as they go by many a fprightly ftrain, 
O Q 
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But he, who knew what human hearts 
I low flow to learn the di6lates of his lo 
1 hat hard by nature and of ftubborn w 
A life of eafe would make them harder 
In pily to the Tinners he dedgned 
To rei'cuc from the ruins of mankind. 
Called for a cloud to darken all their ye 
And faid, ^* go fpeiid them in the vale 
Oh balmy gales of ibul-reviving air. 
Oh falutary ftreams that murmur thcr< 
Thefe flowing from the fount of grace « 
Thofe breathed from lips of evcrlafting 
'I'hc flinty loil indeed their feet annoys 
And fudden iorrow nips their fpringing 
An cnviou* world will interpofe its fro 
To ni ' delight-^ fuperior to its own. 
And many a pang, cxj>erienced ftill wi 
Rc'mincls them of their hated inmate, i 
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1, be not fad, although thy lot be cafk 
Tom the flock, and in a diftant wade! 
hepherd's tents within thy view appear, 
the chief Shepherd is for ever near ; 

tender forrows and thy plaintive drain 
r in a foreign land, but not in vain ; 

tears all iiTue from a fource divine, 

every drop befpeaks a Saviour thine— 
as thus in Gideon's fleece the dews were founii, 

drought on all the drooping herbs around. 



FRIENDSHIP. 



yVH AT virtue or what mental grac^ 
Bat mm unqualified ^nd bafe 

Will boaft it their pofleffion ? 
Profuiion apes the noble part 
3f liberality of heart, 

And dulnefs of difcretion. 

If every polifticd gem we fiatj 
Illuminating heart or mind. 

Provoke to imitation ; 
No wonder friendihip does the faqiie. 
That jewel of the pureft ilame. 

Or rather conflellation. 

No knave but boldly will pretencf 
The reauifitics that form a frien^y 



paodid ind generous and juft^ 
Boys care but little whom they tru/ly 

An error foon corre6^— r 
For who but learns if^ riper years^ 

That man, when fmoptheft he appears, 

> 

Is moft to be fafpe6ted ? 

But here again a (f^inger lies. 
Led, having mifapplied our eyes 

And taken traih for treafure, 
yfe (hould unwarily conclude 
f riendihip a falfe ideal good| 

> 

A mere Utopian pleai^r^ 

An acquiiition rather rare 
Is yet no fiibjeft of defpair ; 

Nor i$ it wife complaining. 
If either on forbidden ground, 
pr where it was iiot to be foun4, 

^ ■ ' • * • • 

We fought without attaining. 

No friendship will abide tht teft. 
That (lands on fordvl intereft. 

Or mean felf-love ere^ed ; 
Nor fuch as may awhile fubiift, 
between the fot and fenfualift, 

for vicious ends copne6Ud. 



''■''< Eiaces and 

^°''''*sn union, 
Reciprocal^ dui 

Miifual ajfcntio ■ 

'^"dconftan.tyr, 

"""'"offiiiiftervi 
^^Ufoivnasinucli 

" « mdeert above a|i , 
„■*"■' ™«l«„,j, 

Ali ftininB in ,1. ■ 
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In vain the talkative unite 

In hopes of permanent delight—* 

The fecrct juft committed 
Forgetting its important weight. 
They drop through mere defire to prate. 

And by themfclves outwitted. 

How bright foe'er the profpeft feems. 
All thoughts of friend(hip are but dreams 

If envy chance to creep in ; 
An Clivious man, if ycu fucceed. 
May prove a dangerous foe indeed^ 

But not a friend worth keeping. 

As envy pines at good poflefled. 
So jealoufy looks forth diftrefled 

On good, that fcems approaching. 
And if fuccefs his fleps attend, 
Difcerns a rival in a friend. 

And hates him for encroaching. 

Hence authors of illullrious name, 
Unlel's belied by common fame. 

Arc i'adly prone to quarrel. 
To deem the wit a friend difplay* 
A tax upon their own juft praife. 

And pl^ck each others laure). 



Will thnift a dagger at your breaft. 
And fay he wounded you in jeft* 
By way of balm for healing. 

Whoever keeps ^q open ear 
For tattlers, .wi^ be fore to heaf 

The trumpet of contention ; 
Afperfion is the babblor*; Jxade» 
4*0 Men is to lend hi^ ai4j 

And ru(h into difleo^pn. 

A friendih^p, that in ^quent ^t0 
<0f controyeriial rage enciits 

The fparks of difputation. 
Like hand in hand infurance plates, 
Moft unavoidably creates 

The thought of conflagration. 

Some fickle creatures boaft a foul 

( ■ 
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T^e g^at and fmall but iare)y meet 
Pn terms of amity comf^ete^ 

Plebeians muft funtadfif, 
And yield fp mach ^ aoble folk. 
It is combining fii« with fmoke, 

Obfcurlty >yith fplendour« 



i« 



Some are fo placid and ferenc 
(As Irifti bogs are always green) 

They deep fecurp SiOSA waking i 
And are indeed a bog, that bears 
Your unparticipatqd cares 

Unmoved and without quakii^g. 

jCourtier and patriot cannot mix 
Their heterogeneous politics 

Without an effervefcencey 
Like that of falts with lemon juice. 
Which docs not yet lij« that produce 

A friendly coalcfccncc. 

Religion (hould extinguiih ^fe» 
A;id make a calm of human life ; 

But friends that chance to difier 
On points, which God has left at larg^, 
J^ow freely will th^y meet and chaige. 

Ko combatants are ftifTcr I 



To adoii. ihe chymifti golden 'taia, 
Willi (till IcTs hope of thiiving. 

SDmciim=i tUeftiult U .11 ™i <"m. • 

Some bUmifti lo du= time m*dc i;ao« « 

By trcfpafs oi omifiion i * 

Our fiietiJ's dcfcft btiB bid from figbt. 

inil tven fioni f ufpitloii- 
Thcn judge yourrdf, and ptOTB jour DM) 
As ciicumfp=ffly " yoo can, 
And hOTing mide tleaion, 
Bc^Ya.= 10 neglignwe of youn. 
Such aa a friend hTrtilUnJntc. 
Enf«l)le his affemoc. 



Thai fforrlS ti 



« (jcftiJ inltt. 



j 
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But 'tis not timber, lead, and ftone^ 
An architect requires alone 

To iinifli a fine building— 
The palace were but ha.lf complete. 
If he could poiHbly forget 

The carving and the gilding. 

The man that hails you Tom or Jack, 
And proves by thumps upon your bacb 

How he efteems your merit, 
Is fuch a friend, that one had need 
Be very much his friend indeed 

To pardon or to bear it. 

As fimilarity of mind. 

Or fomething not to be defined^ 

Firft fixes our attention ; 
So manners decent and polite, 
The fame we praftifed at firft light/ 

Muft fave it from decleniion. 

Some a£l upon this prudent plan^ 
** Say little and hear all you can." 

Safe policy, but hateful— 
So barren fands imbibe the (howef/ 
But render neither fruit nor flower^ 

Unplealant and ungrmtefii}^ 



',! prove **'**H«^*'"<=^ 
GoodJ^^e..edWut,^^, 
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h Fricndftiip ! if my foul forego 
ly tlcar delights while here below j 
To mortify and grieve me, 
iay I myfdf at laft appear 
t^n worthy, bafc, and infincere. 
Or may my friend deceive me '. 



Subjoined to the Yearly Bill of Mortality 

Pariihof 

ALUSAINTS, NORTHAMPTO 

Anno Domini 1787. 

Pallida Mors aquo pulsat pede pauperum 
Regumque turres. 

We death with equal foot ftrikes wide th< 
Of royal halls, and hovels of the poor. 



m 



While thirteen moons faw fmoothly rui 
The Ncn's barge-laden wave. 

All thefe, life's rambling journey done. 
Have found their home, the grave. 
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Mo ; thcfe were vigorous as their (ires. 
Nor plague nor fsimine came ; 

This annual tribute death requires. 
And never waves his claim. 

Like crowded forcft-trecs we fland> 
And fome are marked to fall ; 

The axe will fmite at God*s command. 
And foon (hall fmite us all. 

Green as the bay-tree, ever green> 

With its new foliage on. 
The gay, the thoughtlefs, I have fecn, 

I palfed — and they were gone. 

Read, ye that run, the folemn truth. 
With which I charge my page ; 

A worm is in the bu<l of youth. 
And at the root of age. 

So prefent health can health infure 

For yet an hour to come ; 
So medicine, though it often cure* 

Can always baulk the tomb. 

▼ OL. II. P 



1 may not leach in van. 

Add ere he quits the pen. 
BeE,youfo.on«»lakef.upwt 
AndanfweiaU-Amen'. 

ON A SIMILAR OCCASION 

TOB THE TBAR 1799- 

Hiju/erunWr. 

improve the prerenthour.forallt. 

u a mere feithet on a toiteni 
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How each would trembling wait the mournful iheet^ 
On which the prefs might ftamp him next to die; 
And, reading here his fentence, how replete 
With anxious meaning, heaven-ward turn his eye ! 

Time then would feem more precious than the joys,' 
In which he fports away the treafure now ; 
And prayer more feafonable than the noife 
Of drunkards, or the mufic-drawing bow. 

Then doubtlefs many a trifler, on the brink 
Of this world's hazardous and headlong ihorcy 
Forced to a paufe, wOuld feel it good to think^ 
Told that his fctting fun muft rife no more. 

Ah fc!f-;ioccived ! Cculd I prophetic fay 
Who next is fated, and who next to fall. 
The reft might then feem privileged to play ; 
But) naming none, the Voice now fpeaks to ALL. 

Obferve the dappled forefters, how light 
They bound, and airy o'er the funny glade- 
One falls — the reft, wide-fcatrered with af&ight, 
Vaniih at once into the darkeft (hade. 

P 4 
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Sad wafte '. for which no afler-ihrirt a 
Th« grave admits no cuii for guilt or 
Dew-drops may deck Ihc tiuf chat hid 
Bui tears of Eodly grief ne'er flow witl 

Leam then ye living! bylhemouthi 
Of all tbefe fepulchro, inftmSors m* 
That, foon or law, death alfo is your 
And lh« nest opening gnvc may yar 
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ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

FOR THE YEAR 1 789. 



m^Placidaque ihi demum morte quievit, 

ViRG. 

There calm at length he breathed bis foul away. 



*< Oh mofk delightful hour by man 

** Experienced here below, 
<* The hour that terminates his fpan, 

" His folly, and his woe ! 

•* Worlds ihould not bribe me back to tread 

*< Again life's dreary wade, 
*' To fee again my day o*erfpread 

** With all the gloomy paft. 

" My home henceforth is in the ikiet, 

*' Earth, feas, and ftm adieu ! 

« All heaven unfolded to my eyes, 

*♦ I have no fight for you.** 

P $ 



I le was a man among the few 

Sincere on virtue's fide; 
An i a.l his ftrength from fcripture drew. 

To hcu: 'y ufe applied. 

That rule he prized, by that he feared, 
i Ic iiatcdj hopcd^ and loved ; 

Nor . tr frownc:!, or fad appcarci"!, 
I3at when his heart had roved. 



For he was frail as thou or I, 

And evil felt within j 
But when he felt it, heaved a fi^hj^ 

And loathed the thought of fin. 



BILL OF MORTALITY 
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Ss joys be mine, each Reader cries. 
When my laft hour arrives : 
They (hall be yours, my Verfe replies. 
Such only be your lives^ 



ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

FOR TH5 YEAR 1790. 
iVe commoTientem recta sperne. 

BOCHAKAW. 

Defpife not my good counfeU 



l^E who fits from day to day, 
Where the prifoued lark is hung, 

Heedlefs of his loudeft lay. 

Hardly knows that he has fung. 



Where the watchman in his round 
Nightly lifts his voice on high. 

None accuftomed to the found, 
W^es the foooer for his cry. 



And the foc*s unerring aim. 

Duly at my time I come, 
Publiftiing to all aloud— 

Scon the grave muft be your home. 
And your only fuit, a (hroud. 



But the monitory ftrain, 
Oft repeated in your ears. 

Seems to found too much in Tain, 
Wins no notice, wakci no feart. 

Can a truth, by all confeflkd 
Of fuch magnitude and weight. 

Grow, by being oft expreffed. 
Trivial as a parrot's prate ? 
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|>eath and Judgment^ Heaven and Hell—- 

Thefe alone, fo often heard. 
No more move us than the bell 
When feme ftranger is interred* 

Oh then, ere the turf or tomb 

Cover us from every eye. 
Spirit of inftru£Uon come. 

Make us learn that we mu^t die. 



iai 



F* 



ON A SIMILAR uu^.v 

POK THE TEAR 179 

Felix, qai potuit rerum cognoKtre . 
Su^ecit pttiibut, ttrtpUumque Jch 

Htppy the moital, who has traced 
To Ilieii fiift caure, call fear bene; 
And Death, and roaiing Hell's voi 



Tranrlesi for hvours fiom on I; 
Man thinks he hdes too Toon ; 
Though 'tis his privilege to die, 
'"— ininrovc the boon. 
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To ages in a world of pain. 

To ages, where he goes 
Galled by affli6lion*s heavy chain^ 

And bopelcfs uf repofe. 

Strange fondnefs of the human heart. 

Enamoured of its harm ! 
Strange world, that cofts it fo much fmart> 

And ftill has power to charm. 

Whence has the world her magic power ? 

Why deem we death a foe ? 
Recoil from weary life's beft hour. 

And covet longer woe ? 

The caufe is Confcience — Confcience oft 

Her tale of guilt renews : 
Her voice is terrible though foft. 

And dread of death enfues. 

Then anxious to be longer fpared 

Man mourns his fleeting Wreath : 
All evils then feem light, compared 

With the approach of Death. 

P # 
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To live to God is to requite 

His love as beft we may: 
To make his precepts our delight» 

His promifes our ftay. 

But life, within a narrow rinf|^ 

Of giddy joys comprized^ 
Is falfely named, and no fuch thini;. 

But rather death difguifed. 

Can life iu them deferve the name> 

Who only live to prove 
For what poor toys they can difclaim 

An endlefs life above ? 

Who, much difeafed, yet nothing feel ; 

Much menaced, nothing dread ; 
Have wounds, which only God can bealy 

Yet never alk his aid ? 

Who deem his houfe an ufelefs plaff% 

Faith, want of common fenfej 
And ardour in the Chriftian rao% 

A hypocrite's pretence ? 



And worQiip chance aloi 

IffonmnfGo3'scom,n.nd. 
«n .vord and deed, implj 

Wi.h life .hat cannot die; 

Till :„ar, rtf.gns hi* breath 
SpMka birn i crimiiud, affurt 
Of cverUfling death. 

fadlietiodtoaplMfantco,^ 

Vet fo will God „p,y 

Sabbaths profsncd without r«n 
And mercy call away. 
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INSCRIPTION 

FOR 

THE TOMB 

OF 

Mr. HAMILTON. 



Pause here, and think : a monitory rhime 
Demands one moment of thy Hceting time. 

Confult life's (ilent deck, thy bounding vein ; 
Seems it to fay — ** Health here has long to reign I** 
Haft thou the vigour of thy youth ? an eye 
That beams delight ? an heart untaught to iigh ? 
Yet fear. Youth, ofttimes healthful and at eafe> 
Anticipates a day it never fees ; 
And many a tomb, like Hamilton's, aloud 
Exclaims, " Prepare thee for an early Ihroud." 



Till gentler ruis ui*u 



v,v»>iw» 



He, dill more aged, fccU the (hocks. 
From which no care can favc. 

And, partner once of Tincy's hex, 
Mua foon pantakchis |ave. 



EPITAPHIUM ALTERUM. 



Hie etiun Jacet, 
Qui lotimi novenniom vizit. 



Pufs. 
• Side panlifper, 

Qm prsterituiui c% 

Et tecum fie rcputa— 

Nunc neqtie canU vcnatlCQ), 

Nee plumbum miffile, 

iftctaqaeua. 

Nee imbns nimii, 

ConfecEre 

Tunen moituus eft-n 

m monar tfp^ 



In the year 1774, being much indifp 

and body, incapable of diverting myfelJ 

pany or books, and yet inaconditioi 

diverfion MeceOkry, I was glad of 

would engage my attention without / 

children of a neighbour of mine had a 1 

for a plaything j it was at that time at 

oW* Undcrftanding better how to teafe 

than to feed it, and, foon becoming weai 

they readily confented that their lather 

ing and growing leaner everyday, (hi 

acceptance. I was willing enough to 1 

under my protcftion, perceiving that, in 

of fuch an animal, and in the attcn 

ihould find juft that fort of employmeni 

required. It was foon kaown among 

that I was pleafed with the prefent : an- 
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Beff. Notwithftanding the two femiaine appellatives^ 
I mud inform you that they were all malet. Immedi- 
diately commencing carpenter^ I built them houfes to 
deep in ; each had a feparate apartment» fo contrived 
that their ordure would pafs through the bottom of it ; 
an earthern pan placed under each received whatfoever 
felly which being duly emptied and waihed* they were 
thus kept perfe^ly fweet and clean. In the ^ay-timt 
they had the range ^f a hally and at night retired each 
to his own bed^ never intruding into that of another. 

Pufs grew prefently familiar^ would leap into my lapt 
raife himfelf upon his hinder feet, and bite the hair from 
sny temples. He would fuifer me to take him up and 
to carry him about In my armsy and has more than once 
fallen faft afleep upon my knee. He was ill three days, 
during which time I nurfed hlm» kept him apart from 
his fellows, that they might not moleft him (for, like 
siany other wild animals, they pcrfecute one of their 
own fpecies that is tick), and by conftant care^ and trying 
him with a variety of herbs, reftored him to perfe^ 
health. No creature could be more grateful than my 
patient after his recovery ; a fentiment which he moft 
figrnficantly expreiTed by licking my hand^ firft the back 
of It, then the palm, then every finger feparatelyy then 
between all the fingers^ as if anxious to leave no part oi 




.,,™in op™ 



■ . he fo**"" „ c|-<hem 
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was however very entertaining in his way ; even his fur- 
linefs was matter of mirth, and in his play he preferved 
fuch an air of gi-avity, and performed his feats with fuch 
a folemnity of manner, that in him too I had au agree- 
able companion. 

Befsy who died foon after he was full grown, and 
whofe death was occafioned by his being turned into his 
box, which had been wafhed, while it was yet damp^ 
was a hare of great humour and drollery. Pufs was 
tamed by gentle ufage, Tiney was not to be tamed at all ^ 
and Befs had a courage and confidence that made him 
tame from the beginning. I always admitted them inta 
the parlour after fLij)])er, when the carpet affording- 
their feet a firm hold, they would frifk, and bound, and 
play a thoufanci gambols, in which Befs, being remark- 
ably flroog and fearle<'s, was always fuperior to the refty 
and proved himfelr" tlie Veflris of the party. One ev«n- 
ing the cat being in the room^ had the hardinefa to pat 
Befs upon the cheek, an indignity which he refcnted by 
drumming uj.oii her buck with fuch violence, that the cat 
was happy to efoape from under his pawi and hide 
l.erfelf. 

I defcribe tliefe animals as having each a charaAer of 
his own. Such they were In fa^, and their counter 



i 



rous his floc)c> loon Da;unica t^/ luu....^. ... 
turcS) that he can^ by that indication only; 
each from all the reft; and yet, to a commc 
the JlfTerence is hardly perceptible. I do 
the fame difci imination in the cad of counter 

be difcoverable in hare8> and am perfuaded t 
thoufand of them no two could be found exa4 
a clrcumftance little fufpe^ed by thofe, wl 
had opportunity t6 ol)fe've it. Theie en 
a fingular iagaclty in difcovering the- mi: 
ation that is made in the place tj which tht 
toroed) andinflantly apply their noftt to the 
of a new object. A fmal hole being hum 
pet, it w&s men^d with a patch, and th: 
moment underwent the flri^eft icrutiny. 
too to be very much dire^ied by the fmell i 
of their favourites : to fome perfons> thouj 
then daily, they could never be reconciled 
*"-" Cf'^am when they attempted to toficl: 
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pent of the kind haa taught me to hold the fportftnan's 
lufement in abhorrence ; he little knows what amiable 
matures he perfecutes, of what gratitude they are cap- 
!, how cheerful they are in their fpirits, what enjoyment 
?y have of lifey and that imprefled as they feem witli a 
:ullar dread of man^ it is only becaufe man gives them 
:ullar caufe for it. 

That I may not be tedious, I will juft give a (hoit 
nmary of thofe articles of diet, that fuitthem bed. 
I take it to be a gen(>rat opinion that they graze, but it 
an erroneous one, at leall grafs is not their flai^Ie ; 
!y fecm rather to ufc it medicinally, foon quitting it 
leaves of almofl: any kind . Sowthiftle, dent-de-lion, 
d lettuce, are their favourite vegetables, efpecially th6 
b. I diicovered by accident that fi>ie white fand is in 
at eftimation with them ; I fuppcfe as a digeftive. 
happened that I was cleaning a bird-cage while the 
res were wth me ; I placed a pot filled with fuch 
id upon the floor, which being at once dire£led to by a 
rag inflind, they devoured voracioufly; iince that 
ie I have general'y taken care to fee them well fupplieJ 
th it. They account green corn a delicacy, both blade 
d fblk, but the ear they feldom eat : flraw of any 
od, efpecially wheat-draw, is another of their dainties 3 

VOL. II. Q- 
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years old, and dl^ at laft, I have reafon to think, of 
fome hurt in bis loins by a fail ; Pufs is ftill living, and 
has ju^ completed his tenth year, difcovering no figns of 
decay, nor even of age, except that he is grown nor« 
difcreet and lefs frolicfome than he was* I cannot con- 
clude without obferving, that I have lately introduced a 
dog to his acquaintance, a fpan'iel that had never feen a 
hai-e to a hare that had never feen a fpanid. I did it with 
great caution, but there was no real need of it. Pu(f 
difcovered no token of fear, nor Marquis the leaft fymp- 
torn of hoilillty. There is therefore, it fliould feem, no 
natural antipathy between dog and hare, but the purfuit 
of ihe one occafions the flight of the other, and the dog 
pv.rfucs becaufc he is trained to it : they eat bread at 
the fame time out of the fame hand, and are in all re* 
f[.<^s fociable and friendly. 

I ihould not do complete juftice to my fubject did 
I not add, that they have no ill fcent belonging to 
tliem, that they are indeiatigably nice in Jceeping, 
themfclves clean, for which purpofe nature has fiir- 
niihed them with a bruih under each foot | and that 

they are never infefled by any vermin. 
May 28, 17S4. 



This day died poor ruisy «5v«. — 
months. She died between twelve and one at 
siere old age^ and apparently y'^^^i^^SSf o^ 
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